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After havine been on the receivine end of media s most recent saturatton-bombiue 

of anti-drug hysteria, one is left in a state of termina’ exr:sure to # massive 

dose of irrelevant drivel most distinguished > the reek of Harr Anslinger. It's 

an onslaucht of intolerabl meanineless statistics intersnersed wit: the saddest 

lineun of renentant junkies, thrown at ou like Christians to the lions in the goo 

old Cannibal davs of yestervear. Blurred footace of the narks cloak-and-dagger 

antics, so vividly reminiscent of last vear’s boring moon-walk antics, evoke re- 

oulsive memories, They ram it down vour throat until the only conceivable releif 

lies either ina bit or lawbreaking, or--in the News. 2 

"Qh Matilda, thank vou for turning me on to Noxin's foot soan. Now I'm real hes. 

Jane couldn't stand it any longer, couldn't stand it for another minute. Now my 

shirts are whiter than ever, and so are m marshmallow meat balls. Oh ves, there 

was a Chicano insurrection in LA oroduced a mile-high billow of smoke, Due to the 

prevailing hinvie-commie menace, the convening American Legionnaries ke>t running 

into trouble while trving to shove their electrified cattle »crods un Portland's 

miniskirts. The Revolutoonar: Action Party, whoever the minht be, keen on 

blowing un Washineton"s embassies and Nixon, reactine with treoieal subtlet’, 

sramotly olants a black con in front of the Rhodesian Embass-, The New Years 

Gang--not to be confused to the Mer Yeers Party--blew un Madison while S-neghman 

Rhee's enlightened heirs in Seoul at last joined forces with similarly enlighten- 

ed forces in Disneviand, Greece and Morrocco in their tonsorial ovpression of 

longhatred hinvxie-commies. As if to rove his worthiness to the with-it wing of 

the GOP, Spiro announced in Phnom Phen,” or wherever he's currentl, >xeddling his 

wares, that he's going to grow his sideburns bo that anv similarit: between him 

and the Skinheads mightn't be so easily detected. 

Hi! I'm Helen Carbdincle. v vortex-nadded bra has given me comfort and jov and 

my shirts are whiter than anvbod~'s! Back to business. While cholera raises hell 

and paranoia in the Middfle East, dintheria takes its toll in Texas. With barely 

time to partake in Willy Mays and his cologne, and a short stint _in Allstate's 

good hands, you are abruotly tranfixed into a gibbering idiot reneating 

after The Man, "Marijuana leads to heroin by Tuesday." 
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A clairvoyant in Los Angeles in 1960 } | 

said that several thousand years ago, in | 

Egypt, Lincoln had been a pharaoh, with 

two. sons, subsequently reborn. as 

Kennedy and Nixon. When Lincoln died, | 

Kennedy had succeeded him on the | 

throne, only.to be murdered by Nixon, 

lwho then usurped the rulership. The 

clairvoyant also equated Kennedy with 
Osiris and Nixon with Set, Osiris being 
the Christ and Set the Satan of Egyptian 

lore. This new legend may throw some 

light on the astounding number of 

coincidences between the Lincoln and 

Kennedy assassinations. It- is also 

interesting to think that if Mayor Daley 

had not (as has been widely stated) added 

democratic votes to the ballot boxes in 

IHinois in the 1960 election, Nixon might 

have been elected Presideht at that time 

and suffered the fate of those elected 

every twenty years 

| Jupiter-Saturn conjunction — death in 

office. 
f Instead, by divine will, Nixon survived 

H to be elected President in 1968 — and he 

H will preside over the American destiny, as 

the national Progressed Sun goes conjunct 

¥ with the Pluto of the U.S. natal chart and | 

the Progressed South Node for the first] 

time in its history. next year. This} 

conjunction wil! last for approximately 

four years; by the time it is over, America 

should be firmly fixed in a dictatorship. 

he chart of Richard Nixon suggests that 

he may be the dictator. He has Pluto in 

the tenth house, Quincunx the Sun, in‘ 

opposition to Mercury, Mars and Jupiter 

in the fourth—an overwhelming 

obsession with power, reined in by a very 

judicious and conservative trine of the 

Sun to Saturn which gives him patience 

and the guile to attempt to attain -the 

ultimate goal by legal means—or by 

ways which will be cloaked as legal. The 

opposition of Jupiter to Piuto gives bad 

judgment over what is best for the public 

weal, and guidance from the dictatorial 

racial unconscious; and Jupiter in 

Capricorn is in its Fali which greatly 

mitigates its ability to stem self-wiiled 

ego-satisfactions. The opposition of Mars 

to Pluto drives him ic his goai of 

self-determination thro f i 

obsession with seif-disc 

within fourteen minutes 0 

Exaltation or oe est eden 

opposition has cost him dearly in life, has 

brought him many f 

many lessons about the futili 

desire — and has driven him against 

pull of more relaxed aspects to 

consummation of this  incarnation’s 

purpose: guiding the American Repubiic 

to the cataclysm which may begin in 

1973 and last for 27 years, until the 

universal peace which will be ushered in 

at the turn of the century. 

Nixon’s Moon is two _ degrees 

i conjunction with the national Moon, and 

perhaps with the Moon of the Arab 

Conqueror (born February 4, 1962, in 

Egypt around midnight, of divine birth), 

who will start World War lil and cause 

the death of hundreds of millions before 

his early death around August 1999. 

Whereas the great American Sun-Moon 

combination is ‘ Aquerius-Capricorn 
(Lincoin, Edison, Lindbergh, Henry Ford, 

et al.) Nixon’s reverse combination of 

| Capricorn-Aquarius suggests just such a 

turning of the national zeitgeist from a 

forward-looking vision to an anal 

conservatism which will cost America 

dear. His  Progressed new Moon 

(Progressed Moon conjuncting the 

Progressed Sun) occurred ast fall; this 
usually means that the events of that 

time, internal or external, represent a 

change of destiny or attitude which will 

be permanent. His career had been 

waning to that time for fifteen years 

(since his Progressed full Moon); it may 

now be expected to wax for fourteen § 

years, until 1983. His Progressed Moon 

now (August 4th, 1970) is very 

under theg 

} viewpoint, 

busy —‘sextile Saturn, square Pluto, trine 

Neptune and going in a month into a 

square with Mars, Mercury and Jupiter. It 

is within the next four months that plans 

will be made more and more conscious 

for _an oppressive attempt to stem the 

massive conflicts that the transiting 

Pluto’s conjunction with the national 
Neptune are making endemic. Far from 

legalizing marijuana, it is perhaps possible 

that draconic police measures and 

legislation will be initiated to dam the 

drug epidemic that, from Washington's 

is sapping the national will. 

Nixon can certainly be expected to be 

quite absorbed by conferences with 

Department of Justice officials, by an 

inability to listen to calm counsel, and 

will be guided by karmic unconscious 

entities that could only be called diaboiic 

if they were not in reality divine. 

Criticism of his policies will be 

widespread and he can expect severe 

setbacks next spring, when the transiting 

Saturn makes its 59-year second wheel of 

Just how the 

takeover 

; completely 

in the Wai 

reported that 

been commissioned 

the feasibility of 

elections. His 

indicates 

difficulty in effecting 

His Progressed Moon in Au 

time of the political conventions} will be 

making a grand cross (square the natal 

Sun, square the Progressed Neptune, 

opposition transiting Uranus) that will 

encourage continual self-deception, an 

inability to distinguish the real from the 

unreal, and great changes, perhaps 

through violent means. Also, his 

transiting Saturn in August enters the 

natal tenth house at the Progressed Part 

of illumination degree; this may usher in 

a new period of great power or of great 

failure, and orobably both at the same 

time. Then, the transiting North Node in 

Novers: will be conjunct his sun, his 

Progressed Part of Fortune will be on the 

cusp. of the fourth house (fixing his stay 

in office), trine the Part of Spirit which 

cy i 

that he w 
tee ee Nes 

3 3 

i will be crossing the cusp of the Progressed 

Tenth in opposition to the Progressed 

Mars on the cusp of the Progressed 

Fourth. 
Perhaps most important of all, the 

transiting Pluto will be in conjunction 

with his progressed South Node, showing 

the support of the Divine Will for the use 

of Nixon as the instrument for effecting 

race Karma through methods that will 

seem apocalypticaily evil to those minds 

that still distinguish between good and 

evil — methods that Nixon used before in 

Egypt. Stalin, also, in 1933-37, had the 

most powerful malefic aspects that 

seemingly would have had his enemies 

prevail; yet Stalin galvanized his forces 

and initiated the purges of the Thirties 

that kept him in power. Nixon and the 

national hysteria will also presumably ~ 

prevail. Hippies and other dissenters will 

go to concentration camps or jails; the 

attack on the free press that the Nixon 

administration has been waging for the 

past year and a half will culminate in 

total suppression of such freedom; and 

World War {l!, if Nostradamus is to be 

believed, will begin in 1973 and continue 

until the year 2000, the tide turning for 

the good guys (whoever they are) in July, 

1999, perhaps with the help of forces 

from outer space (the last added not only 

to make this whole prognostication 

insane, but to include the possible double 

nterpretation of one of Nostradamus’ 

famous lines). The great mutual 

conjunctions of Mars and Saturn in the 

mi 

on April 24. 1974, 

in 1832 and the 

fen planets in Aquarius 

1962, that produced the 

the Arab Conqueror 

i monumentai disasters 

coming UPS The mest likely date for 

whciesai shter is 1989, when seven 

planets v iN in conjunction in 

Capricorn, and 1991, when Uranus goes 

inte conjunction with Neptune. The 

conjunction of the transiting Pluto with 

the national Neptune has aiso initiated 

the underground atomic blasts that are | 

shifting the axis of the earth to such an 

extent that in a very short time there will 

_be only two seasons of extreme heat and 

The heat will melt the | extreme coid. 

polar ice caps and bring about the huge 

tidal waves that will inundate the East 

and West coast before the turn of the 

century, if Edgar Cayce is to be believed. 

But all is not dark. Uranus, the rays of 

which previously have reached the Earth 

via the Moon, and since January of this 

year via the Sun, will, as of June 21, 

1976, be reaching the Earth direct. This 

will result in a raising of the whole 

world’s consciousness, and, in about ten 

years, to the production of sages in 

America in large numbers. Though these 

sages may all be in concentration camps 

at the time, we can rest assured that the 

camps will be levitating. Nor is anyone to 

be blamed for the disaster. A study of 

astroloay and of wisdom underscores the 

view that God is the doer of all things and 

Man is the eternal witness and that Peace 

consists in realizing with continual 

detachment that one is not the body, 

that, indeed, there is neither life nor 

death, only an eternal here and now. 

Pluto’s discovery in 1930 ushered in the 

age of disintegration apd 

shelving of old values and h 

will rise on the ruins 

civilization ic heights 

consciousness and redem 

Pluto’s Grace, as yet 

but seers. 

Gavin Artaur, 

Francisco astrologer 

Nixon’s horoscope in 

issue of Scan/an’s Wace 

guess that death for the 

possibility in his 69th o 

about September 7 

e 68) seems 2 mors 

time the 

ns will be 

1 is the hyieg, 

chart. The 

_ square the 

Viercury -an8 

poaccee Mare and i 

square the Ascendant, 

or death indicator 

Progressed Sun will 

President’s Pluto, 

Jupiter, enough weight 

is still in power -at the ti 

fulfill the demands 

conjunction of Jupiter and 

Libra in 1980, i.e., that he who is in 

office at the time dies in office. If he is 

not in power in 1981, and survives the 

great death threat of the progressed chart, 

he may expect to live unti! 1995, when 

Mars, which governs his death house, 

regresses on the Progressed chart to the 

cusp of the 2nd, and Saturn regresses to 

the cusp of the 7th in opposition to the 

Ascendant. !f he survives that chailenge, 

he will have to make his way through the 

world from then on without our 

assistance. 

In closing, fet. it be remarked that the 

stars speak true, but man’s interpretation 

can err; and it is quite possible that Nixon 

will be defeated in 1972 in a democratic 

election and never heard from again; and 

that the United Nations will take over the 

reins of world government and abolish 

war forever as of next week. in which 

case, IGNORE THE PRECEDING. 

{boulder express: 
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i LOOKS LIKE 
| THE CONCENTRATION CAMPS 
i | WILL BE AROUND 

FOR A WHILE 

the President is not about to lose his 

power to declare a  nationa 

emergency, during which anyone car 

be imprisoned indefinitely without 

cause, 

Although the Senate unanimously 

passed the bill to repeal the 1950 

internal -Security Act, which 

empowered the President to set up. 

concentration camps in the event of 

; Such an “emergency,” Richard 

i‘ #Ichord, chairman of the House 

Internal Securities Committee, seems 

| 4determined to kill that bill by 

: | Washington (LNS) — It seems that 

§ 
1 
i 

i 

i 
j 
j 
i 

\ keeping it off the floor of the house. 

. CORPORATIONS ESCAPE 

PROPERTY TAXES 

i 

f i '. WASHINGTON (LNS) — Ralph 

‘| “Nader has asked for a Senate 
investigation into “unbridled abuses’ 

(of property taxes in which 

_ corporations pay little or no property 

taxes. He cited Chicago and New 

4York where, ‘‘people who know the 

‘proper law firms to go to... get 

| ‘their assets valuations cut down very 

i very significantly.” 

\ 

G 
2 
3 

Nader focused on the oil, gas, and 

timber industries which pay very low 

| taxes. He described another common 

practice favoring corporations — the 

i i creation of ‘‘industrial zones’’ where 

he . industry is attracted to an area by 

promises of low tax assessments. 

| Property taxes provide 40% of all 

; State and local government revenue. 

:With the corporations often almost 

| te exampt from property taxes, the 

* burden of tax support falls on 

\* homeowners. When the. property is 

i}? owned by landlords, the tax is passed 

i, on to the tenant who is hit hardest. A 

recent New York University study 

| has shown that, on a_ national 

|| average, property taxes are equivalent 

to a 24% sales tax on housing. 

Aes 

Yet er Siaigeeem nstens pilin asa 

EXPLOSION IN DESERTED 

OMAHA HOUSE 

KILLS ONE COP 

mae naceansopeentin. rym ON OMAHA, Neb. (LNS) — A bomb 

went off in a deserted house in the 

early, hours of August 17 killing a 

| peticeman who came to investigate a 

ij Phone call. Police still had no solid 

_| suspects but politicians have tried to 
! exploit rightwing, pro-police, law and 

order sentiment. 

While answering a caH to an 

‘abandoned house in the 

predominantly black northside of 

maha, patrolman Larry D. Minard, 

bent over a light green suitcase 

| hear the front door and suddenly 
there was a blinding flash”, 

cording to one of the 7 other cops 

at the scene. Minard was blown up 

iPS the other police suffered minor 

| | thjuries. The wood house was 

§ splintered by the blasts. 
sy fround 2 am., a caller had 
(sz a woman screaming in the 

Bouse, whose absentee owner had left 

unoccupied for a year. Two 

olmen were sent to investigate, 

© others to back them up and four 

ore converged when they heard the 

i on their radios. They had nearly 

leted their search when Minard 

) checked out the lethal suitcase. 

} Omaha public safety director Al 

“Pattavina said it was a “set-up.” He 

complained that some Omahan had 

{ criticized police too much recently 

ifor brutality (although a _ white 

P patrolman was acquitted in March on 

a charge of killing a 14-year-old black 

girl last summer). 

No000? Wy 
McCLENNAN FIGHTS 

EQUAL EMPLOYMENT > 

IN OIL INDUSTRY 

WASHINGTON, Bue oe 

(LNS) — The Senate’s most famous 

investigator, Senator John 

McClennan of Arkansas, is attacking 

the Equal Employment 

Opportunities Commission (EEOC) 

in reprisal for the EEOC's 

investigation of bias in the oil 

industry. 

Earlier this year the EEOC held 

hearings in Houston on how the large. 

oil companies (dominated by such 

people as the Rockefeller interests 

and H.L. Hunt) refuse to employ, or 

place into the lowest and most 

poorly paying jobs, blacks, Chicanos, 

Indians, Indians, and members of 

other minority groups. The 

investigation dealt only with this 

conduct within the United States, 

but it apparently was too much for 

the oil barons to let “pass, even 

though the establishment press 

studiously avoided any mention of 

the investigation, 

Senator McClennan, reacting to 

the oil companies’ call for aid in his 

usual manner, began hearings of his 

Senate Appropriations 

Sub-Committee on the question of 

depriving the EEOC of any power to 

hold hearings into industrial bias. 

SUPERCOPS: 

Rx FOR KIDNAPPINGS 

OF DIPLOMATS 

WASHINGTON (LNS) — A brand 

new police force has made its 

appearance in Washington, D.C. The 

new force is. called the Executive 

Protective Service, and is a direct 

outgrowth of the Secret Service. 

The force’s primary mission is to 

protect the multitude of foreign 

embassies and missions in 

Washington. The service was created 

in response to nervous demands for 

protection expressed by over 50 of 

the 100 foreign missions. 

Eventually the Executive 

Protective Service will number about 

850 men, including the 250 men who 

are directly responsible for guarding 

the White House from enemies, 

domestic and foreign. 

The force, whose present strength 

hasn’t been ravealed, was created 

because the Washington city police 

said that they didn’t have the time or 

the manpower to properly guard the 

diplomats or the missions from 

political attack. 

Plans for the force were speeded 

up after the firebombing of four 

Latin American embassies during the 

June OAS conference in D.C. 

Ail members of the Executive 

Protective Service wear the uniform 

of the White House Police. They ride 

around in “unmarked” blue cars, 

each of which has seven red lights on 

the roof. Each officer wears gold 

braid on his right shoulder. 

A young person who watched one 

of the new police cars pass in front of 

a restaurant said, ““Who do they think 

they’re foolin? What are they? 

Supercops?” 

HOW THEY CATCH DESERTERS: 

HOW NOT TO GET CAUGHT 
(UP AGAINST THE BULKHEAD 

When a soldier goes AWOL, the Army 

quickly puts a number of people on the 

look-out: the MPs at his base, the local 

police, the police in his home town, and 

the: police in any other town where it is 

thought he might go (for instance, the 

town where his wife or girl-friend lives). 
After he has been gone 30 days, he is 

listed as a deserter and these same police 

forces will be notified once again. (Being 

listed as a deserter doesn’t have anything 

to do with whether or not he is 

prosecuted for desertion; it is just an 

administrative classification.) 
At this point the FBI gets all the 

information and distributes his name to 

police forces throughout the country. 

Most deserters are apprehended 

without any effort on the part of the 

authorities. They either turn themselves 

in or make fatal mistakes which land 

them in the hands of the local police 

force. If a deserter does not turn up after 

a few months, the FBI may send an agent 

to question members of the family and in 

other ways search for the man. If he is 

still not found they may repeat the 

attempt to find him later. 

(A deserter who has a_ security 

clearance should not expect to be treated 

in so casual a manner. The FBI will get 

notice immediately after he disappears 

and they will actively search for him.) 

Deserters who stay in the U.S. are 

often caught for the following reasons: 

* They go to their hometowns or the 

places where their families or girlfriends 

or wives live. Their families, friends, or 

neighbors turn them in, or the local 

police recognize them. 

* They stay near bases where they 

were stationed. They go near other 

military bases and are spotted as 

“military.” 

* They are questioned or picked up by 

the police on another matter. This often 

* happens because of their neighborhoods, 

companions, activities, or ways of dress 

which attract cops. Or it happens because 

they are picked up on traffic offenses, for 

hitchhiking, or similar things. 

* They wear military jackets, boots, or 

other easily spotted clothing. 

* They carry their military 1.D. in the 

same place as the civilian |.D. they are 

using or keep it some place where it can 

be discovered. (It is best to keep the 

military |.D. available, however, to prove 

you were AWOL and not deserting if you 

are caught.) 

* They let family or friends know 

where they are living usually by writing 

letters which give their return address or 

which carry the post-mark of the city 

they are living in. 

* They tell their stories to people they 

meet. 

* They give confused or contradictory 

answers when asked about their draft 

status or about what they have been 

doing in the recent past — instead of 

having a simple story ready. 

* Some may get caught because they 

file income tax returns under their own 

names and use their old social security 

numbers — instead of changing _ their 

names or changing the spelling of their 

last names and then getting new 

identification and social security cards. 

(Anyone who lies cn a sccial security 

application could be prosecuted for that 

and sentenced to up to 5 years in jail.) 

Once a man went to a doctor’s 

office and said to the doctor, 

“Doctor, I’m terrified.” 

The doctor said, ”My dear man, 

there’s nothing to be afraid of.” 

The man said, “But doctor, I’m 

being followed by a ferocious 
white rabbit.” 

“But my dear man, a rabbit is 

harmless. There’s nothing to be 
afraid of.” 

“But doctor,” the man replied, 

“You’re not a carrot.” 

eke 
fble 

Once a pachyderm was in a zoo. 

He claimed he was an elephant; 

he couldn’t convince anybody 

otherwise. 

Moral. That’s what comes from 

speaking a foreign language. 
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* Since mercury-contaminated fish 

‘ was first discovered in the U.S. 

on Michigan’s Lake St. Clair in 

early April of this year, mercury 

has assumed the role of one of 

the most frustrating pollutants 

on the environmental scene. 

Its long recognized toxicity has 

unfortunately been held in 

apparent disregard by industries 

for years. “No one thought,” 

said a congressional _ staff 

member recently, “anybody 

would be stupid enough to 

dump mercury.” But dump it 

they have. 

Mercury-tainted fish have 

prompted fishing bans or 

warnings in some 20 states to 

date: Alabama, Mississippi, 

Georgia, North Carolina, 

Kentucky, Louisiana, Tennessee, 

Texas, West Virginia, New York, 

New Jersey, Ohio, Pennsylvania, 

Vermont, Delaware, Minnesota, 

Wisconsin, Michigan, California, 

and Washington. 

Various industrial sources of 

mercury pollution include 

chlor-alkali plants which 

manufacture chlorine gas and 

caustic soda for paper and pulp 

operations. Contrary to previous 

opinion, it does not remain in 

metallic, inorganic form: after 

sinking to the bottom. 

Micro-organisms actually use the 

mercury metal in food cycies 

and pass it on to fish which 

concentrate it in muscle tissue as 

toxic methylmercury. 

Seafood contaminated with this 

form of mercury was responsible 

for the death of scores of 

Japanese and 19 cases of 

congenital brain damage in 

children. 

Though high exposures to 

mercury in a short time are 

known to cause severe illness or 

death, little is known about the 

effects from limited 

concentrations over a prolonged 

period. Consequently, confusion 

is the most consistent 

by-product of the mercury crisis. 

The World Health Organization 

has set 0.05 parts per million 

mercury as a tolerance level in 

all agricultural commodities, but 

has yet to ‘establish safety 

guidelines for fish. The Federal 

Food and Drug Administration 

has established 0.5 ppm as a 

temporary guideline for fish, 

recommending that fish at this 

level be eaten no more than o: *e 

a week. Meanwhile, the Federal 

Water Quality Administration 

supports the .005 ppm mercury 

standard for drinking water held 

by the Public Health Service. 

Tests are now being conducted 

by the FDA and FWOA in areas 

surrounding some 75 chlor-alkali 

plants scattered across the 

country, many of them located 

near major recreation areas. 

Before Federal authorities 

demanded mercury discharges be 

reduced, an _ estimated 1.2 

million pounds of the metal 

were destined to be dumped in 

1970 alone. 

Results from mercury testing are 

proving increasingly tough to 

accept. Alabama Governor 

Albert Brewer © has asked 

President Nixon to declare parts 

of the state a Federal disaster 

area due to mercury poisoning in 

four state rivers. Commercial 

fishing has been banned on 161 

miles of river and 400 

commercial fishermen ordered 

to hang up their nets and wait 

idly for promised 

unemployment checks. Annual 

losses from the commercial trade 

are put at $800,000, with an 

estimated $5% million loss 

facing sport fisheries. 

As the mercury probe continues, 

Interior Secretary Walter J. 

Hickel has stated that “The 

Administration is developing 

hard evidence and will seek 

court action in any confirmed 

case of mercury pollution if 

corrective’ measures are not 

taken swiftly on local levels.” 

GET A _GUY_INTO TROUBLE 

DATELINE TIMES SQUARE, N.Y.C. 

Mark Eisenhower, 18, of Astoria, 

says “I mean, | was standing here 

smoking this cigarette, uh, and I’m 

not trying to come on like Gene 

Krupa or anything, uh, but you see | 

was drumming with these drumsticks 

and trying to make up these hotdogs, 

and like...how would you put 

it?...it was like |... hey, how did 

you get my phone number, anyway? 

“(STEVENS PHOTO) 

The seldom-seen Stooges 

attentively backing the almost 

death-defying Iggy during recent stint 

at Unganos. When interviewed by 

EVO reporter, Iggy had this message 

for his fans: “I'd like to tell 

everybody how very much 1 

appreciate them listening to my 

records and everything. I'll do my 

best to continue to please them and 

put out songs and movies that they 

like.” | (STEVENS PHOTO) 

BENSON AND HEDGES 100'S CAN 

HOT SHIT AND OTHER NEWS 

A one-legged ex-beatnik freak with 

wild hair and a bushy moustache 

driving a 1959 Campbell’s Tomato 

Soup red and Kelly green Buick 

Electra with half of its dual exhaust 

system kaput parked in front of 

Happy Harry’s Midas Muffler Joint 

on 11th Avenue and 53rd Street. 

Got the picture? I’m the guy and 

this is the story of New York, the Big 

big Apple, and our wet sloppy love 

affair. Sometimes she fucks me but 

she’s the best fuck in the world. The 

car’s name is Big Fat Herman. and he 

cost me 100 bucks in South Bend, 

Ind. last 4th of July and | love him 

the way an Arab loves the Mare. That 

has carried him up from Jericho to 

-f Jerusalem. Anyway Herman is kaput 

and is smoking up the city and 

attracting attention and I have to get 

his throat fixed so here | am, at the 

Midas Muffler Joint wondering how 

much Happy Harry will soak me. The 

first shock is that the brother who is 

waving me into the slot is a Puerto 

Rican with hair down to his 

shoulders. The second is that | need a 

tailpipe and it costs 29 bucks and not 

only that but he hasn't got the 

tailpipe and will have to order it and 

maybe it will arrive in two weeks and 

maybe not. The third shock came 

after he examined the damage and 

discussed it with another brother ina 

New York out far beyond the 

Mexican-accented Italian that gets me 

fed in Spain. “Amigo,” he says to 

me, “I can weld it a little but it’s got 

to break open again man, it’s very 

rustry.” 

“| know it man, but do it 

anyway,’ | tell him. “How much will 

it cost?” 

He tells me that | got to talk to the 

boss and computing the possible cost 

while counting my bread with mental 

fingers | back to the waiting area. 

(This is still the third shock, right.) In 

the waiting area is a young priest and 

a cop. There are only two seats and 

the cop gets up to give me his seat, 

and | thank him as 1 lean my crutches 

against the wall. The priest is eyeing 

my stump and | know I'm in for 

another session. ‘‘The war?” he says, 

nodding his head at my stump. I give 

him an affirmative nod and _ he. 

continues. “Viietnam?” | shrug my 

shoulders and he continues. “Were 

you a pilot?” “Yes, | was, Father, a 

helicopter pilot. | was evacuating 

wounded when a 13-year old North 

Vietnamese shot me in the kneecap 

with a Russian rifle. | managed to get 

the copter down and the Cong took 

me prisoner. A good medic sawed i:y 

leg off and they shipped me to Hanoi 

where | met Ho. He took a liking to 

me and arranged to have Tom 

Hayden and Rennie Davis bring me 

home. | grew this moustache in 

appreciation.” 

The priest turned away but the 

cop smiled. | took out a camel and 

the cop gave me a light. Just then the 

brother with the long hair returns 

and tells me the car is ready. “How 

much?” | ask, and the brother deals 

up shock number three. “Nothing, 

man, it’s going to break again.” 

“Wow!” says |, the cop hands me my 

crutches | got into Herman waved to 

the priest the cop and my man and 

split for home. 
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An important movie ope- 
m@ned this week in the midst of 
the upper eastside movie- 
junkie belt. Unheralded and 
without the usual Pavlovian 
publicity preparation, Will- 

Miam Klein's Eldridge Cleaver 
seized Cinema II, a strategic 
fposition in "neutral" territ- 
ory, and as Cleaver states in 
the film, "Neutrals are part 
of the problem." 

Yes, we have read Clea- 
ver and quoted him, and even 
those problematic "neutrals", 
presumably liberals at heart, 
have cautiously acknowledged 
some of his truth to be truer 
than certain other truths 
that discomfort them more... 
but here is Cleaver on film, 

a technicolor collision that 

spins us around and drops us 
to the right or left of the 

Mbarricades. Undoubtedly this 

is the most powerful polit- 

ical documentary to be shown 

commercially in this country, 

an incisive indictment of 

the American system. Equal 

credit must be given to Klein 

and Cleaver, for both are too 

intelligent, too perceptive... 
really too up-front... 
to indulge in ordinary 
political polemic and 

propagandic display, and 

for both it is a virtuoso 
performance. Beneath the 
lucid coolness and relent- 
ess thrusts to the marrow 

of The Problem, there is 

Cleaver the man, the rev- 

olutionary possessed of 

Butterfl Sti Like A 
Bee), Who Are You, Poll 

(still porate esas Magoo? 
here) and Mr. Preedom, all 

warm human qualities, a 
sharp mind and a seldom 
noted sense of humour that 
is drawn upon when his pat- 
ience runs out, all of it 
conveyed by the cinematic 
skill of the film-maker. 

Above all Klein is a 
master of pictorial form, 
as confirmed not only by 
his outstanding fashion 
photography, but even more—- 
so in his previous films, 
Cassius The Great ( releas- 
e ere as Float Like A 

of them marvellous, 
and ae eM mov- 
ies. Underlying Eldridge 
Cleaver is a seed et 

rust and respect, an 
obvious rapport that ultin- 
ately makes it as much Klein's 
political statement as his 
subject's; his artistry func- 
ions in total complement to 
Cleaver, never intruding yet 
adding stunning dimension to 

the material at hand. Given 

a subject like Cleaver and 
the Black Panther Party, any- 
one could probably make an 
interesting movie, but Klein 
has created an extraordinary 
document. 

Refusing to appeal to fear 

and paranoia, the impact of 

Sthe film comes from its expos 

ure of the insanity, the art- 
ificial desperation that keeps 

America alive. The unerring 
selection and montage 

of newsreel footage (cred- 

ited to American underground 
and foreign news sources) and 
ingenuous editting, the juxt- 
aposition of these elements 

| in relationship to Cleaver, 
create the most damning evid- 
ence against America... the 
McLelland Committee's invest-— 
igation of the Panther party, 
hearings rendered hopelessly 
bizarre by McLelland's sugg- 
estion that the testimony 
might be less offensive if 
obscenities are deleted; "We 
must obscenity-up this moth- 
er-obscenity country...", the 
true obscenity of American 
military attrocities on Viet- 
namese civilians and prison- 
ers of war; the offense of 
Humphrey, Alioto, Agnew, Reag- 
an and Nixon, each basking in 
his own inimitable asininity; 
riots in Chicago and Berkeley. 
The desperation is exposed, it 
is obscene and frightening, be- 
cause it cannot be concealed. 
Cleaver & Co. are simply hold- 
ing a mirror to this rampant 
madness and showing us that 
the struggle is no longer black 
against white, but a revolution 
of life against death. 

: Eldridge Cleaver is an inc- 
endiary cinematic device, a 
remarkable "conspiracy" of a 
film that should be joined by 
everyone. 

NOTE: Admission to screenings 
of Eldridge Cleaver is now $1.00;8 
Cinema Il is on 3rd Avenue at 
60th St. Check newspaper ads or 
call PL 3-0774 for screening 
times. 
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Elvis ‘‘Swivel Hips’’ Presley has sold 

more records than any other single 

person in the history of recording. 

The following interview was done on 

August 22, 1957 in Hollywood where 

Presley had just arrived to make a 

movie. At the time, he had not yet 

been drafted by the Army and was 

riding the peak of his incredible 

popularity with the movie ‘Jailhouse 

Rock,” and with the title song ‘Treat 

Me Nice.” He had already achieved 

recording greatness (and 

million-sellers) with his previous hits,” 

“All Shook Up," “Heartbreak 

Hotel,” “Don’t Be Cruel,’’ “Too 

Much,” *‘Love Me Tender,” ‘Loving 

You,” and ‘’Blue Suede Shoes,” and 

many, many others. He was a moral 

outrage to adults in America at this 

time but was adored by the kids who 

followed his every move. Today 

Presley is a 35 year-old father and 

husband who plays Las Vegas and 

makes movies and records that 

contain little or none of the old zest. 

Presley began working on a 

comeback in 1968 and managed to 

put out two best-selling discs, “In the 

Ghetto,” and “Suspicious Minds,’’ 

that if over-produced, did contain + 

some of the old Presley soul, 

Elvis remains the highly religious 

person he was in the 1950's. He still 

addresses men and women as “Sir” 

and “Ma’m" and is reclucive and 

secretive about his personal affairs. 

The old mystery and intrigue remains 

and it is quite likely that we shall 

hear many more great records from 

him. Now here is the King to speak 

for himself. 

August 22, 1957 

Q: How do you rate yourself as an 

actor? 

A: Pretty bad. It’s something you 

learn through experience. | think that 

now maybe | might accomplish 

something at it through the years. 

Q: You didn’t trust just acting 

natural, don’t you do that? 

A: In some scenes | was pretty 

natural. In others | was trying to act 

and when you start trying to act, 

you’re dead, 

Q: Would you say the Teedainaires 

helped you ride in your career with 

your songs, backing you up? 

A: They have done a very fine job, 

the Jordanaires have. But actually 

there’s a lot of groups, a lot of fine 

groups, that back different people up 

on their records. 

Q: What do you do before a show to 

help before some of the excitement 

or the tension? 

A: | just walk around, eat-swallow, 

and clench my fist. 

Q: How much did you pay for that 

guitar? 

A: About 500 dollars. 

Q: Is it specially contructed or just a 

standard? 

A: No, it's just a standard guitar. | 

have a leather cover over it. | had 

that made. 

Q: Do you find that touring is much 

harder on you than making movies or 

tv shows? 

A: Well, touring is the roughest part. 

{t's really tough because | mean 

you're in a town, you do a show, you 

come off, you ride in a car, you go to 

the next town, ; 

Q: Would you prefer more to make 

movies and do tv or would you rather 

just stick to movies and that's it? 

A: | think every performer likes to 

work to a live audience. 

Q: Why did you have the Great 

Northern train stop two miles out of 

town today and get off there before | 

the train stop? Did you know the | 

fans were waiting for you? 

A: Usually | can’t get in. You see, | 

had to prepare for a show that night 

and therefore | had to rest, and we 

had rehearsals in the afternoon. So | 

don’t have too much time. I'm 

actually pressed for time. It’s not 

that I’m trying to avoid them because 

that’s certainly not it. It’s just that 

I‘m rushed for time and | have to 

make every moment count when I’m 

on the road. 

Q: Can you make faster time in town 

in your Cadillac than you can by 

train? 

A: Actually you're trying to trap me 

now, | don’t know what to say. 

[A girl rushes in and screams, but is 

held back. Elvis says ‘Next.’] 

Q: Have you ever been thrown by a 

question, Elvis? You've been through 

a lot of interviews. What question do 

you dislike the most? 

A: | don’t know. Like | said, I’ve 

been asked everything. If they’re too 

rough, | just can’t answer them. 

Q: How do you feel about being 

asked questions about your personal 

life? Do you think an entertainer 

should be asked questions about 

marriage and what girls he’s going 

with? 

A: Well, let's face the facts. Anybody 

that’s in the public eye, their life is 

never private. Everything you do, the 

public knows about. That’s the way 

it's always been; that’s the way it'll 

always be. 

Q: Elvis, you've been on the road for 

a long, long time, and it’s about time 

you had a nice big rest because you 

deserve it. Where would you like to 

go for a holiday? 

A: Africa. 

Q: Why... ? 

A: No, no, | don’t know. There's a 

lot of places | would like to go. 

Q: Have you considered a holiday? | 

mean, you’ve been on the go for 

what... two years now just about? 

A: About four years. 

Q: Four years. Well, this throws a 

different light on things altogether. 

What happened four years ago? Did 

you get your start four years ago? 

“A: Yes. 

Q: Where? 

A: In Memphis. 

Q: Is that when the first record came 

out? 

A: Yes. 

Q: What was it? ‘That's Alright 

Mama’ or something else? 

A: Yes, that’s the name of it. No, 

actually | wasn’t known at all until 

Colonel Parker started managing me, 

and | got on RCA Victor and on 

television and then | started being 

known. 

Q: Before that time you were 

recording on the Sun label for Sam 

Phillips down in Memphis? 

A: Yes, | was known in certain 

sections; but | wasn’t known all over. 

Q: Was it Dewey that played the first 

one? Is he related to the other 

Phillips in any way? 

A: No, they’re no kin. 

Q: Are you going to go abroad some 

day? 

Yes, | would like to. 

. What do you 

permanent retirement? 

A: | would like to. 

Q: Of your own free will? 

A: Retirement? 

Q: Yes, what do you think about it? 

Just quitting? When? 

think about 

fi A: I'll never quit, as long as I'm doing 

ok, 

Q: What do you consider as doing 

ok? 

A: Well, as long as you’re pleasing the 

people, you'd be foolish to quit. 

Q: Elvis, we're running a marathon 

right after this interview here, 

tonight, from 11 until, tomorrow 

morning. Would you like to say 

something to everybody out there 

tonight listening in to the show? 

Would you like to say to look for 

your new release or anything? Just 

say ‘hi’ to them all? 

A: | sure would. I’d like to tell 

everybody how very much | 

appreciate them listening to my 

records and everything. I'll do my 

best to continue to please them and 

put out songs and movies that they 

like. 

Q: When you get caught in a mob or 

something, have you ever been 

seriously hurt by the girls? 

A: Yes, I’ve been scratched and 

bitten and everything. 

Q: What do you think about being § 

scratched and bitten? 

intend to hurt you... it’s just they 

want pieces of you for souvenirs. 

Q: A crowd of people can hurt you, 

and not even realise they are doing it, 

you know. ... You haven’t much of 

a private life now, have you? 

A: No, sir, | haven't. 

Q: Where do you go for a quiet cup 

of coffee now-a-days? 

A: When I'm travelling around | 

don’t go anywhere. | just eat in the 

room. 

Q: When do you head out to the 

Army, Elvis? 

A: The Army? 

Q: Yes, are you going into the army? 

A: | haven't heard from them. 

Q: You haven’t heard anything from 

them at all? 

A: t haven't. 

WE WANT ELVIS! 

1 A: Well, 

Q: ou weren't linked to 

re Magazine, But what do 

you think of the Confidential 

Magazine trial? 

| don’t know what to think 

about it. Just so | don’t get involved ! 

in it, that’s all | worry about. 

Q: How do you like the motion 

picture field, Elvis? 

A: | think it's great! In fact, | like it . 

better than any phase of the business, — 
other than the-public appearances. 

Q: You'd rather be in movies than — 

sing, shall we say? i 

A: Well, no, I’m not going to say | 
that. 

Q: You don’t want to commit 

yourself there, eh? j 

A: No. 

Q: Why don’t we see more of you on 

television, seeing that you can 

demand such big fees? ; 

A: | don’t know. | guess Colonel | 
Parker could answer that, if he’s here. | 
He isn’t here, is he? 

| Q: Don’t you get tired of newsmen 

and cameramen all the time, Elvis? 

A: No, | don’t mind them. 

Q: Really??? 

Q:.Do you think the Rock and Roll 

craze is dying out? 
A: No, sir, | don’t think it’s dying. © 

I'm not saying that it won't die out, 

but | don’t think it is right now. 

Q: Elvis, is your first love western | 

music? 

x BF i A: No, sir, it's not. My first | would 
A: Well, | just accept it with a broad | ¥ ! 

mind because actually they don’t | 
say would be spiritual music. 

Q: Like ‘Peace in the Valley’ or 

something like that? 

A: No, not exactly that. | mean like 

some of the old coloured spirituals 

from years back. 

Q: Elvis, your actions make quite a 

reaction with the audience. What is 

your opinion of the audience? 

A: Weil, | mean, | would look pretty 

funny out there without one. 

Actually, | suppose you're talking 

about all the yelling and 

everything ...actually, it’s good 

because it covers up my mistakes you 

see. Whenever | hit a sour note 

nobody notices. 

Q: You dated, what is 

Wood? 

- (Continued on Page 20) 

it, Anita 



_ INTERVIEW WITH PAUL KRASSNER 

Rudi: Paul, what did you think were or 

could have been the results of the 

Alternate Media Conference? 

Paul: It depends how you define those 

terms. A lot of people just felt that the 

trees and the green grass and the pool 

where everybody was skinny-dipping 

were alternate media to the City. There 

wasn’t that much accomplished because it 

took a little while for those who weren’t 

really in the alternate media but who 

came down, like the radio stations, small 

FM stations, who were really very 

commercially minded, when they began 

to hear a lot of revolutionary rhetoric 

they began to realize that they were not 

considered alternative media. I had been 

in San Francisco and there was a 

chartered flight to Vermont from San 

Francisco where there were 90 freaks: I 

went into the john to smoke a joint, 

*cause I thought that would be cool. 

Coming out, 15 hands handed me joints 

all over the place. The stewardess, we 

turned her on, the co-pilot got a contact 

high, it took him three times as long té 

get back to the cockpit as it did to get t 

the back of the plane and he was smiling. 

three times as much. So the whole med 

conference was an anti-climax for me. 

Rudi: Do you think it’s the first in 

series of conferences, do you. think 

makes sense to continue it on a year 

basis, do you think positive things ca 

come out of such meetings? 

Paul: Well, I don‘t know why yearly; the 

want to make it a continuing projec 

they want to have exchanges of tape: 

They want to have a better kind 

communication through the undergroun 

type of radio media as well as the prin a 

if there’s a 

Jackson State or Kent State type of 

media. So, for example, 

incident or a local paper gets busted fo 
obscenity, whatever the reasons are, that, 

there can be instant underground 

communication. Sort of develop 

networks. See, there were also a lot of 
record company people there who were 

trying to get very “insy” with 

underground press people because they’re 

into the business of selling records and 

young people are a big chunk of the sales 

market. They know that a lot of young 

people’s main source of information is 

the underground media. They don’t even 

bother with the New York Times to 
support it.I said that because a guy I 

know, Bill Gaines, who’s the publisher of 

Mad,-readsthe Daily News every day, but 

tuys-the New York Times because he 

thinks it shonld be supported. Maybe 

‘ now=-that fhe-price went up he doesn’t, he 

just figures-others will carry the load. 
Rudi: Whatszio you think of the medium 

of video-in—terms of alternate news, 

alternate information structure? 
Paul: 1 could-come up with a phrase like: 

“{ think if’s-the-vision of the future.” I 

think in #emms—of evolution, media are 

one_reflection—ef—the various processes 

that are -evolving.Just as the family 

by Rudi Stern 

vertical Mommy and ‘Daddy, Dick and 

Jane and Spot (Spot is the rat that you 

find jumping from the~ wall), but a 

horizontal thing where the family is not 

necessarily defined by blood relations or 

marital licenses or anything like that. 

These groups want to keep more and 

more in touch with each other. I think 

that video tapes would be jsent ‘to these 

people. People would call in their 

neighbors to read the latest letter. They 

can do anything they want on it. They 

can show a “how to make a bread 

recipe.’ With grass, the proper amount of 

grass and how finely it should be 

shredded before it’s added to the dough 

and the carrots and everything else. You 

Tm not putting any value: 
x e ¢ and’ he! was a” wary: 

sour manAnd I real nderstood at Haat 

time what héwneant ; 

personality. I'm not’ 

judgement on it. I’m 

think are very objective observations. 

Anyway you were talking about print 

media. When Walt Disney died, I thought 
of all his characters, now that their 

creator was gone what would happen to 

them? It would be like a Roman orgy of 

some sort. So I asked this artist, Wally 

Wood, to do a two-page spread on a Walt 

Disney memorial orgy. There was Goofy 

and Minnie Mouse and Tinkerbell doing a 
striptease for Pinocchio as his nose gets 

; r. Just a funny, weird, wild binge; 

E that could only have been done in 

utat form. Rather than writing about it, it 
was a visual thing. So I think sometimes. 

1 it’s no longer a : find out where they get 
ind by talking to kids I meet and trying 

their 

information from, that there’s very little 

reading. Of course, this may be the circles 

{ travel in. They’re non-linear circles. And 
also I find that Pll buy the Times every 

day, but I won’t read it everyday, but I'll 

watch the TV news everyday. It’s a ritual 

with me. I used to read a lot of books. I 

see more movies now. Now this may be 

that dope has rendered my attention span 

to an infinitesimally small nugget. I can 

read when necessary. I was tripping once - 

and somebody got arrested. I said, “I 
gotta get linear,” and I found the name of 

a lawyer in the telephone book, but there 

just doesn’t seem to be any emergency at 

the moment. The trend is towards it. I’ve 

been working on a novel for twelve years 

of it changing, 

thet were satire 
thas, built up so 

f baer an 

emmatically as 

that the writing 

‘ where there 

ay ; with Cigeate with ab sbby 

; opped ‘and jumped » 1" 
i Ss @ great image! Ca 

1 her would tell; bal Wa, 
funnel up his ass. ‘He said, “I will fell 

ell you ‘that Carolyn Kenntéd 
sprees pie ‘Rud s : 

Does that answer your question? 

Rudi: Do you watch other things on 

television besides the news? 

Paul: Yes, talk shows, and documentaries 

like 60 Minutes and First Tuesday and 

other shows that have to do with humor 

like Smothers Brothers and Comedy 

Tonight which is done with no audience, 

they just have laugh machines. So when 

they do the show the director has 

actually screamed out “No laughter on 

the set!” And that’s for a show called 
Comedy Tonight. I watched the Mike 

Douglas shdw the other afternoon 

because Michael Dunn was on it and I just 

‘fact the moment I knew I was in love 

the form is determined by the specific was curious to see if Mike Doublas would 
thing. But generally I think that the print help him up onto the chair or if he would 

media will not die out totally but I think climb up himself. I remember the last 
that it will be more and more replaced. 1 time I saw Michael Dunn on television. In 

with my ex-wife was when we were 

watching the Academy Awards on 

television and Michael Dunn came on and 

she said, “ll bet he doesn’t rent his 

tuxedo!” I had seen him on something. 

for birth defects. I think he was against 

them. And he sat on a stool and he said 
something like “Years ago they would 

have thrown me to the wolves but 

now...” and then something went 

wrong with the set and F never knew, I 
kept waiting for the wolves in the wings. 

So I hadn’t seen him on television since 

then. But I have a tremendous respect for 

him and I’m sure that if he. were ,here 

right now...could somebody lift. him 
up if he’s here? Hi Michael! But he 
wouldn’t be offended, or maybe he 

might, I don’t know, he might punch me 
in the balls. 

Rudi: Do you think that the underground 

could ever have access to broadcast 

television or to cable? 

Paul: Well, by the time that happens it 

might no longer be considered the 

underground. I mean, we’re starting to 

outnumber them. The whole population 

explosion is just a myth on the part of 

the establishment to make people stop 

having young people. It’s what I said 

earlier about evolution. Even with all the 

inhumanity surrounding us, I’m confident 

that because! of the process of evolution 

we will win. You know, Yippie got 

started in Florida. Abbie Hoffman, Anita 

Hoffman and I were in Florida. Abbie, 

Anita and I were tripping on acid. My 

date was a dolphin. We were on a double 

date with a dolphin. And we had to leave : 

the dolphin at the aquarium and I had to + 

say goodbye. So I said, “How come? 

you’re smirking?” and the Dolphin said, 

“Because I know that if Ged is evolution, 

then how do you know that he’s 

finished?” And that night on TV we saw. 

Lyndon Johnson giving a speech. You 

remember old LBJ? He’s like Teddy 

Rooseyelt way out of the past. It was in 

Black and White, although for us by that 

time it was in purple and orange and it 

was one of the heads on top of Mount 

Rushmore. And that was the voice 

coming from that sculptured head on top 

of Mount Rushmore. But there were all 

the other past presidents, like Washington 

and Jefferson and Lincoln and they were 

smirking like the dolphin while he was 

talking. And this was kind of a 

hallucinatory way of knowing that the 

Republican and Democratic parties aren’t 

going to be around in 50 years, 25, 10, 5, 

2, tomorrow! We just felt that we wanted 

to speed up-the process of evolution. 

That night late I walked down the road 

and I called up Dick Gregory in Chicago 

and I called Jerry Rubin in New York and- 
out of that came the birth of Yippie. Just 

in terms of the evolutionary process, it’s 

happening already in certain ways. I see 

stuff that I used to publish that I no 

longer have -the need to publish becatise 

it’s being done in the mass media. 

{A VIDEOTAPE OF THIS INTERVIEW IS AVAILABLE THROUGH EVO) 



Schmoozing is the most universal of 
human art forms. It can be practiced by 
everyone from the worst of capitalistic, 

‘bourgeous hypocrites to the lowest and 

grimiest of .sand-Arabs covered with flies. 
Traditionalists: like to think of it as 

nothing more than sitting around 
gossiping, but the new wave has expanded 

it to include every variety of torpor, 

mental slovenliness, rest and relaxation, 

intoxication and debauchery known to 

man, provided it is done in congenial 

quarters and adds solace to the human 

condition. The basic technique is simple. 

You get together with one or more 

persons (close friends or casual 

acquaintances will do) and pick your 

poison, coffee, tea, liquor, Yoo Hoo, 

hash, grass, acid, smack or cocaine (or all 

or none of the above) and set you down 
someplace on the sidewalk, in a candy 

store, in your apartment, anyplace you 

can be relatively safe from the main 

masses of the hectic times and you watch 

the rest of the world go by. You talk 

about things that are important, and you 

talk about drivel. Some people think that 

you can get business squared away while 

‘schmoozing, and maybe some people can 

But the basic pattern is to position your 
body in angles of recline and comfort ang 

drift for hours in a sealof minor” 
amusement and horizontal apathy and be 

happy. You listen to music, you fall off 

the chair, you maintain no solid opinion 

on any matter in the world. Eventually 

there is brain damage and you fall asleep. 
The best part of it is that the next 

morning you never can remember what 

you were talking about the night before. 

One of the leading Schmooz palaces of 

the world was Greek Tony’s Restaurant. 

Greek Tony was a disgusting individual of 

250 pounds who wore the same T-shirt 

every day for five years, and the same 

dirty dishtowel over his _ shoulder. 

Business was great at Tony’s restaurant, 

and the place was open until two o’clock 

each morning when the waitresses and 

kitchen crew would immediately begin 

schmoozing. They would drink and talk 

and tickle each other silly, and fuck and 

suck and roll around and pick their noses 
and wipe it on Greek Tony’s T-shirt, and 

they all loved it. Then, one by one, they 

would fall apart and go _ into 

Moravik ienjoyed,Schmidt’s 
ompany so much he actually brought 

him home with him every Christmas, 

New Years, Fourth of July, Halloween 

and Iwo Jima Day. Moravik’s kids loved 

ole *‘Pappy”’ and called him ‘Uncle 

Schmidt.” \But “Pappy” never liked to 

stay outside of prison for too long.. 

And nobody would admit their guilt, but 

were all too ready to place the blame on 

Janet who was not there to defend her 

own inactive role (or passive), as you 

might have it. When she returned from 

vacation she was abruptly chastized and 

contacted by the Health Department 

which had found a piece of the growth in 

the deep sink of the janitor’s closet and 

assuming it to be a sample of phiegm or 

some such thing, tested it and found it 

contained a dreaded tuberculin germ. 

Janet was quaranteened for months, but 

the days of Leo the office mascot 

represented schmoozing at its finest. 

For all the variations, the two most 

popular forms of schmoozing are 

Arab-style and MacDougal Alley-style. 

Arab-style, you sit on your haunches in 

the street and smoke hash, and buy cups 

of bitter coffee from street vendors who 

come around and serve you from a tank 

which they carry on their backs, in a cup semi-comatose ‘sates. At 11 the next day 

Greek Tony would rise instinctively and “It's good to get back to the old Palais de Schmooze,” he would say 
begin slapping them awake with his dirty upon return. 

which every disease-ridden urchin in the 

street has used. And you s _ there and feel 
dishtowel, all ‘the while yelling “Get up, 

Goddamnit!” 
Another great Schmooz center was the 

Marine Prison at San Diego, California. 

Sailors fresh from catching the clap in 

filthy Tijuana infested this place, and 

they schmoozed like champions. The 
person in charge of the third tier, Master 

Sergeant Chuck Moravik, sat at a desk all 

day drinking brandy out ot a coffee cup 

and talking about great battles he had 

seen with Danny “Pappy” Schmidt, an 

ex-marine who was serving life for 

murdering his teenage wife at a base 

movie. “Pappy” Schmidt had long since 

given up any hope of freedom, so he 

dedicated his life to schmoozing the blues 

away with his old war-buddy Moravik. He 

and Moravik used to sit there by the 

hour, talking about butcheries of the 

past. They played checkers and never 

moved from their positions except to 

kick prisoners who approached in the 

chins. 

It is possible to enjoy great bouts of 

schmoozing while ostensibly at work. 

Civil Service workers are particularly hip 

to this. They call it “paper shuffling.” 

Because of it, every major public service 

in this country ‘has been destroyed over 

the past 20 years. I once worked in such 

an office with a lady named Janet. Well, 

. Janet left for vacation one day but before 

she left she forgot to clean out her coffee 

cup, which was. half-filled with coffee, 

and over the weeks a growth began to 

develop, and it grew and grew, and we fed 

it yeast, brown sugar, milk and American 

cheese and eventually it grew over the 

sides of the cup and down and around the 

desk, and we put a sign on it that said 

“Teo, the office mascot.” For weeks, 

Janet’s desk was the schmooz capital of 

the world, but one morning the office 

manager came through and noticed Leo 

and began screaming “Who is responsible 
for this? Who is responsible for this?” 

superior to the camels, d mock the 
for their ignorance. Para: se-Alley style, 
you put away plenty of dope, and quite a 
bit of beer. You talk into ail hours of the 
morning, and use several curse-words. 
Women usually lose their hair; men fall 
asleep’ while standing up pissing. When 
you wake up, you’re a junkie in Needle 
Park screaming ‘Give me a fix!” 
The Schmoozing team of Joseph 

Stephens and Ray Schultz wishes to 

announce the formation of the American 

Society for the Advancement and 

Enjoyment of Schmoozing. Headquarters 

will be at the East Village Other, 20 East 

12th Street, New York, NY. We will 

print in this column, periodically, all 

lively anecdotes and schmoozing stories 

that you send us. We hope to make it a 

major forum, Send your replies to 

“Schmoozing,” in care of the above 

address. We welcome persons of all races 

and creeds and sexes, but draw the line at 

midgets, who maké us angry. 



da.latime 
Claudia Dreifus could certainly 
deliver you afar more 

trustworthy account of the 

events of August 26th, the day 
of the Women’s Strike. For is 

Claudia not a woman? Certainly 

she is, but tonight, the night of 
Deadline, she calls here, Claudia, 

and says no, she will have no 

copy in this week. My, my. What 
can have so ravished Claudia 
from her customary habits of 
promptness and regularity in the 

turning in of her copy? An 

abrupt seizure of writer’s block, 
brought about by 
endocrinological imbalances of a 

sudden and __ indeterminate 
nature? No, the moon is far 

from full. And besides, I have 

seen Claudia, cramped up to the 
earlobes, complexion drained 
and sallow, biting her lips and 
racking out magnificent copy 

though all the curses of Job and 
Eve together were falling 
athwart her bosom. 
To the contrary, I suspect it may 
have been a phone call, visit, 
letter or other communication 

from some publication other 
than EVO, a _ publication 
wealthier and more prestigious, 

that may have stayed her pen 
this evening. So Jaakov turns to 
me and he says, Dean, he says, 
do us up a few pages on the 
Women’s Strike. I know you 

were there, Dean. I saw your 
picture on the cover of the Daily 
News. 

God Damn the News, they not 
_ only defamed and slandered me, 
they blew my scene. Sure, sure, | 
went all over town with the 
Women’s Strike, I blush to admit 

it, but there I was, at the 
Marriage License Bureau, at the 
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r Social Security Building, up and 

down the march twice, in Bryant 

Park and in the Village Gate 
afterward for the Women’s Lib 
party. Claudia was leading me 

around. I was her Assistant. That 
is, | was to hold doors for her, 

summon cabs and _ elevators, 
fight off cads and potential 
molesters, and peradventure cast 
my weskit across any puddles of 
muck she might encounter in the 

Park. 

Don’t get the wrong idea. | have 
one violent unrequited passion 
in my breast, and it is not for 
Dreifus. No, this of being her 

Assistant on the day of the 
Women’s Strike is a Geas I had 
taken upon myself to work off, 

in all craven humility, for certain 

acts and writings I had 
committed in the past against 

Women’s Liberation. No one but 
Wendy Roberts is going to 

remember the worst of them, 
but it was for her and her sisters 

that I vowed to do this thing. 
But it wasn’t unpleasant enough. 
I hugely enjoyed every minute 

of it. Thanks to the extremely 
fluid schedule of events and 

demonstrations, Claudia and I 

showed up down on Centre 
Street just a few moments too 
late to catch the Baby-In at City 
Hall. Since this city of eight 
million, many of whom are 

potent, few of whom are virgins, 
has virtually no facilities for the 

care of children while their 
mothers are out working — this 
keeps the broads off the labour 
market and out of the 
gentlemen’s _ hair — several 
hundred of the mothers who 
planned to participate in the 
day’s activities took — their 
offspring to City Hall and tried 
to lay them on the Mayor. Of 
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course, as we all know, His 
Honour was just then unwinding 

in Jackson Hole, Wyo., and who 

could blame him, so Deputy 
Mayor Richard Aurelio handled 
the situation. Claudia being 

asleep at this writing, there is no 
way _I can determine what 

Aurelio did with the children. 
Evidently they all survived. 
Five modest steps ahead of me, 
Claudia skipped up to the 
Marriage License Bureau to the 
office of Thomas Lelane, acting 

City Clerk. With us, lost among 

the crush of media people, were 

about a score of feminists, a dog, 

and two ten-year-old women 

with liberation banners: to 

Lelane they presented a booklet 

called ‘You And Your Marriage,’ 

an outline of property rights, 
duties, and __ responsibilities 

delegated by law to the 
respective spouses by the signing 
of their marriage licenses. These 
data, which become ever so 

important in the event of a 
divorce or the demise of one of 
the spouses, are not explained to 
prospective couples, and it was 
the allegation of. these women, 
that the Jaw in this respect leaves 
the wife with the shwst end of 
the stick. ‘For all our months of 
research,’ said NOW ‘marriage 
committee chairman Betty 
Berry, with unusual equanimity, 

‘we have not been able to 
determine precisely what the law 
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provides in respect to the 
division of property between 
husband and wife, and she 

offered the booklet, what 

information they had been able 
to determine, to be distributed 

with marriage license forms to 
all applicants. 

Lelane’s response was a perfect 

poetry of bureaucratic bovinity: 
‘Well, we certainly appreciate 
the efforts you women have 
undertaken to bring these items 

to our attention and of course 
while [I can hardly promise 
anything on the basis of this 
document which | have not yet 
read I shall certainly take it up 

before the board at the earliest 
opportunity and we shall see 
what needs to be done and act 
accordingly to do what must be 
done thank you Mrs oink Berry.’ 

By this time, what with the 
floodlights and the many many 
pedple of different sexes 
standing about closely, the air 
conditioning had failed for good 
and Ml. Standing next to me, 

pulling at his collar, sweating 
buckets, a gentleman who 
appeared to be vaguely official 

answered me, when I asked, that 

no, it would be of little use for 

prospective married couples to 
write their own Marriage 
contracts, as they used to do 
before this century, little use at 

all in light of such a dociment’s 
total invalidity if it contravenes 
The Law, which appears to be 
pretty comprehensive in the area 
of marriage. ‘A woman,’ he gave 
as an example, ‘can’t waive 
alimony.’ Could such a thing be 
worked out, if~a_ lawyer 
well-versed enough in marriage 
law be found to determine what 
the law provides, precisely? No. 
No way to work it. 

In other words, when you get 

married you sign a. pre->xisting 

contract, the details and 

provisions of which are 
concealed from you until such 
time as it becomes convenient 
for the Law to reveal them: 
when you're trying to: Avoid 
Probate, for  example.... 
Obviously, this issue is broader 
in concern than merely 
feminine. 
The new Federal Building which 
houses Social Security: lay, or 

rather stood, a  bundred 

The Most 
Beautiiul 
Days 0i 
This 
Year. 

blank-windowed stories straight 
up into the sky, right across the 
square. Social Security was the 
next target, because while the 
S.S. laws are recondite and 
conflicting to the point of total 
obscurity and insanity, of this 

you can be sure, women don’t 

get the potatoes men do from 

S.S. Your husband’s a checkout 

boy, you bring up seven kids on 

his two-bit salary, -you cook, you 

clean, you mop, you wash, you 

bathe, throw your back out, 

develop chilblains, the kids split, 

he retires, he croaks, you wind 

up living on his 63.70 monthly, 

no disability, after you've 

worked enough for five people 

all your life. Jesus Christ have 

mercy on us all! 

Despite this, it was a smiling, 

windblown, enthusiastic lot of 

women who approached the S.S. 

building, demanding entrance. 

Did | forget to mention it was 

one of the most beautiful days 

of the year? Pollution level 

acceptable? Pollen count zero? 

Big yellow mother slab of sun up 

in the sky dripping down all over 

everywhere, and a generous 

breeze from the northeast? 

Forgive me. The day was as 

beautiful as the women who 

observed it as their own, and I 

never expect to see another day 

$0 full of ‘beautiful women. 

Ahem. At the door of the S.S. 

building, the women were met 

by a greasy crook named Kiem 

who identified himself as 

business manager and swore he 

would allow no more than a 

Delegation into the building. 

Convinced that | myself would 

never be admitted, being only a 
press-card-less Assistant, | split 
for an OJ. at the restaurant 

across the street, and returned to 

find that the Delegation had 

only just been admitted, and the 

guards were busily locking the 

doors. There were about ten 
doors to that building, and the 
revolving door to the far left had 
not quite yet been locked before 
I pushed through it in the wake 
of a portly, very busy, very 

important gentleman in a grey 

suit, with attache case. Nobody 

said anything. Maybe I looked 
like Ais Assistant. 

Actually, 1 needn't have 

bothered. Mrs. Berry addressed a 

set of demands to regional S.S. 
commissioner Joseph Kelly, a 

fine tall bald man and a regular 

Mass communicant no doubt, 

who said to her things that were 
in no respect distinguishable 

from the things Mr Lalane had 
said to her, except that Mr 
Kelly, in an oinking attempt at 
informality, insisted on calling 

her ‘Betty.’ Each time he did 
this thing, | saw the hair rise on 

the back of Claudia’s neck. 

A more genuine note of levity 
was contributed to the 
proceedings by the positioning 
of Mr Kelly directly under the 
chalk depiction of a Hanged Man 
which I had earlier scrawled on 

the blackboard behind him, 

before, of course, he had taken 

his. seat. Gabe Pressman arrived 
late with his cameraman, and I 

swear | saw Mel Finklestein of 
the Daily News move 

obsequiously out of the way for 

Pressman’s camera which, it is 

hoped, picked up the Hanged 
Man over Mr Kelly’s head. 
Myself, I would have kicked that 
fatass son of a bitch out of the 

room before I’d’ve given him my 

seat. 

Betimes we left the SS. 
building, herded like cattle 
between the twin tinted 

photo-portraits of Richard 
Nixon out of the building 
through a side door by a brace 
of hefty security guards who 

wore guns at their hips. “What is 
this, the Tombs?’ Claudia asked 

querulously. 
‘It should be,’ remarked one of 

the guards, with an ill-concealed 
desire to shoot her through the 

head. 

‘Aw, ya mudda was 4 cop!’ I 
yelled back at him, just after he 

had locked the last door. I 
regretted this instantly. Latimer, 
you’re a chauvinist asshole. It 
shoulda been ya fadda was a 

cop, because now Claudia 
seemed to have joined us up 
with three or four or six of her 
feminist acquaintances, 
including several journalists who 
could easily use my words 
against me. But the vibes were 

great that day, and they merely 
laughed at my oppressive pig 
remark. 

(Continued on Page 18) 



The Big Apple 

by” 

‘Jackie Frie 

Well, the EVO NEW YEARS 

EVE PARTY squad piled into 

one-legged Terry’s car, Big Fat 

Herman, with a stack of EVO’s 

and plenty of energy. (You may 

have heard of Terry —as the. 

chief of the Amputees 

Liberation Front, he is 

organizing the October Hop on 

Washington.) 

So in the rush hour traffic we 

handed out Evo’s saying “Wanna 

know what your kids are 

doing?” and by the time we 
reached the march all the Evo’s 

were gone. 

On the way we freaked out 

some sidewalk diners by 

serenading them from Herman 

and commented rather loudly on 

the asses of passing executives. 

When we hit the marcn, we all 

climbed on top of Herman, 

singing and waving and being 

cheered on by the marchers. The 

cops pushed us off the street, 

but one of them offered us a 

surreptitious wink while the & 
others weren’t looking. 

Then we got caught in traffic 

while trying to get in the center 

of the parade. We left the car, 

split up and spread out 

Sa 

drich 

Now; the Times says there 

were 10,000 marchers. But there 

were at least twice that many 

spectators — the new Amerikan 

pasttime — watching the 

demonstration. Well, Terry and 1 
cnarged down the sidelines 

yelling, “If you’re not part of 

the solution, get back on the 

sidewalk with the Problem” and 

the sea of dead asses cleared 

away to the shouts of “Right 

On” from the marchers. 

The ladies on the sidelines 

either considered themselves as 

liberated as. they cared to be or 

they were appalled by women 

wearing pants on 5th Avenue. 

When we made our way back, 

we sneaked up behind the oglers 

and Terry pinched the ass of 

each man in the crowd. SHOCK 

RECOGNITION AWARENESS 

FUCK YOU But you can’t hit a 

man in a wheelchair — can you? 

Ladies Lib 

by 

John da Swede 

: “Right On Far Out Too abandoned Herman to check out 

Much,” we yelled from crazy the demonstration. 
Terry’s gypsy cab (named Right away, Terry, who bills 
Herman) as we rode uptown to himself as a “‘male chauvinist 

the Women’s Lib parade on Pig, but working on it,” gets 
Fifth Avenue, with a few asides into a harangue with some of the 
to the straight cabs on the way Chicks...er, | broads.... er, 
(“We're not yellow, we go gitls...er, women... there we 
any where!”’) go, WOMEN ...who refuse to 

We hit 59th Street with a give him ‘a button so he can 
band, riding on top of Herman, demonstrate his support for 

cheering and being cheered in them. “Go fight your own 

turn by the marchers and folks battles,” they tell him. Seems to 

on the sidelines. We turned. me that some of _ these 
down Fifth & the Cops freaked chic ... WOMEN...need a 
out. Vowing to return, we got little more understanding of just 

stuck in immovable traffic on what the hell it’s all about. It’s. 
61st Street, and inally always been my naive feeling 

/ ~ that women are in the unique 

, and powerful position of being 

, able to straighten out male heads 

f and, like one of the signs carried 

\ 

are liberated, the men will be, 

‘in the march, ‘‘When the women ° 

too.” Pat. ee 

Anyway, we marched down 

Fifth Avenue to Bryant Park 

with them, imploring those on 

the sidewalks to join us, taking 

pictures on the Buckly-ites 

giving the women the finger (and 

getting it right back), and_ just: 

generally goofin’. It was peaceful 

and tame, mostly, the only fun 

being what you yourself created. 

When we got to Bryant Park, 

faggot-hustle center of America, 

the speeches started and most of 

us split. Fun is fun, «but 

speeches ... ugh! 

Womens Lib Day 

ay vom Moberts 
Traffic is stopped on 5th 

Avenue and the streets are 

jammed and baby, we’re not 

here to shop at Saks 5th Avenue 

to buy the midi. 
“Some cars push into the 
crowd. “The streets belong to 

the people.” A nervous pig tries 

to move the crowd.) a rumor 

 spreaas that a wotuan is having a 

baby in a car. Nobody responds 

a authority ...The cars stop 

moving. Middle class couples 

‘ind themselves trapped in a 

mob shouting a lot of words 

they cannot fathom. A husband 

gets out of his car and grabs a 
young girl and throws her to the 

ground and pushes people away 

from his car...He is 
confronted. »scarea, ne hops 

yack in the car screaming “My . 

‘wife is having a baby.” 

Motherhood does not stop the 

flow of the movement. 

A cop helps a “lady” across 

the street with her white poodle. 

After playing the role, the cop 

pushes his way back across the 

street. He threatens to crack a 

few. skulls. You take down 

26457 and add it to the list and 

keep moving. 
As a male supporter it felt 

right to be marching for the 

liberation of women—as a 

poster put it down — Women’s 

Lib means Men’s Lib. 

start of the march, i received an 

uncomfortable number of 

_ At the 

pinenes and jabs in the back. A 

small militant group asked me to 

march at the rear. I was 

surprised when other women 

came to my support and pulled 

it together and started chanting 

“Join us.” Together was good. 

About Tom Roberts, whose 

coverage of the Women’s March 

appears in this column — well, 

Tom wandered up to our office 

today to talk about his 20 acre 

farm which he leases in 

Westwood, N.J. Two years from 

now this farm will be turned 
into another Levinsown, su Lom 

de 
auu his friends want to see to it 

‘that this land lives a little before 

it’s put to its untimely death by 

the state of NJ. 

Woodstock, sorry Westwood, 

is just an hour from NY and 

Tom and his friends have been 

holding Sunday Karate sessions 
there, but they would like to 
turn it into central control for 

the alternate media. 
Their main interest is in video 

and film and they would like tc 
pool resources and information 

with others in these vital media. 

If you’re interested, call Tom 

at (201) 666-2640. 



It was time so i sat down to 

write about Jerry Jeff Walker on 

the occasion of the release of his 

3rd album. The one that’s right 

on time for the rest of the 

world. This is the first song on 

the album. It’s called I’m Gonna 
Tell On You, from _ the 

off-Broadway hit, “Come’s a 

Revolution Well All Eat 

Bananas”: 

I’m gonna tell on you 
Tell all the people what you do 
Yes I’m gonna teil it on the whole 

world round 

Just exactly what it is that you do, 

I’ve got to tell you how you inspect 

Everything | like you reject 

With your law books on the sheff 

You protect me from myself 

And that's just exactly hew it is. 

You tax me hard you take my cash 

and what is left you take me to make it last 

sit down and sip your beer 

And just be thankful that you live here 

and that’s just exactly how it is 

You take away everything | smoke 

_ you say it’s bad makes me cough and choke His music is more acceptable 

it’s cancerous you’re bound to die 

it’s dangerous it might make me high 

and that's just exactly how it is. 

I’ve got to tell you how you hate fun 

you lock me up if | have fun 

you bust into my meeting 

and on my heat you start beating 

and that’s just exactly what you do. 

That's the first song. Most of the 

guys that | bum around with 

been listening to Jerry Jeff for a 

long time now, that’s just the 

way they are. He has a kind of 

real magic in the pictures he 

sings. It’s been that way for 

awhile now but the same old 

story of no commercial potential 

or in other words the money 
handling music public didn’t dig 

this kind of music. | mean out of 

left field sometimes he comes 

with songs and melodies and 

words to twist and turn around 

in your head. Jerry Jeff is a 

different kind of musical artist. 

The kind one never sees inside 

the fortified rock and roll walls 

of the electric Mecca. Too Bad. 

He comes across to me these 

days like an ___ electronic 

generation story teller. Like 

Hemmingway and Steinbeck and 

Woody were story tellers. The 

story is America and what it'll 

do to you, better watch close 

now. Jerry Jeff sings about the 

people he meets as well as the 

country he meets them in. 

STONEY 

| first ran into Stoney in some bar 

downtown 
It was Richmond Virginia we were 

bumming around 
suitcase to suitcase we started talking 

Finding about the things we shared in 

the miles we’ve been. 
Now in this gray pillowcase he 

carried some books by Darrel 
and an old concertina that was beat 

up and played like hell 
until you got him singing those 

gospel songs 
Then he drank all night for nothing 

then and told his stories till dawn 

He said “Come on grab your bags 

boy, sun’s up time to go 
You know morning's just about the 
right time for walking a road 

Feeling a new day beginning instead 

rushing on by 

like some mister independent taking 

your own sweet time 

We split the road at norwood and he. 

just shook my hand 

he said “I'll see you someplace” but, 

he never has yet : 

We were that free then walking do’ 

the road 

Never really caring where 
highway goe< 
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His third album has just been 

released on Atco. It’s called 

Jerry Jeff Walker Being Free 

(Atco. .SD-33-336). 

Being — that which exists, 

one’s fundamental nature. 

Free—not tunder control, 

independent, not burnened by 9 SYSTEM : 
obligations, constraints PACE DATA \[Kazoo OL 

discomforts, as in free to choose, —— TRA AUN ‘Kazoo drink any = 
hi reiy 

able to move in any direction 

clear of obstructions as in a free 

road. 

the f&reatest benefit 
well-being. Unlike 
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to the country these days cause 

of the direction that the musical 

wheel of fortune has been 

turning lately. More than most 

he deserves alf the recognition 

and credit that’s coming. There 

have been several performers 

that have appeared in the last 

few months whose style and 

approach rings familiar to’ me. 

People like James Taylor, the 

hot shot kid folk singer that 

made a flash in the pan and 

disappeared and a couple more 

young kids with guitars and 

sweet songs and syrupy voices 

have appeared in his place. Jerry 

Jeff Walker had it all down years 

ago but no one wanted to know. 

‘| mean it wasn’t commercially 

acceptable back then. But now 

what with everyone getting into 

country music and country 

western music and bluegrass and 

cajun — and folk and all that 

other non-electric stuff he hits 

right on with his new album. To 

hear him is to know that all the 

others are mere imitations and 

copies of the real stuff. 

Johnny-come-latelies on the FM 

radio these days singing about 

love lost and wish {| could go 

back to from where | came. It’s 

an apathetical situation in the 

world and the music reflects it. 
* * + & * 

It’s finally come down to this. 

Poet laureate of the young hips 

has signed with Harvest records, 

a subsudiary of Capitol. Richard 

Brautigan of Confederate 

General Fame has advanced 

down that long road to 

recording fame and fm radio 

stardom. He’s been all over the 

country doing readings for the 

kiddies. He’s so widely accepted 

that LIFE magazine felt. it 

important enough to give him 

some press. The name of his 

album is LISTENING TO 

RICHARD BRAUTIGAN. The 

press hype says it has candid 

pictures of his daily life. Yeah | 

like him too.. 
* %& %& % * 

TECH 
SOLD IN PACKETS 

, ORGANIZING PRINCIPLE 
OF LIFE ON THIS PLANET” 

Another kind of poetry is the 

stuff that Jeffery Comandor 

sings. He’s on A&M records and 

the name of his album is SURE 

HOPE YOU LIKE IT. 

He sings American pictures 

from places and all about faces 

that you don’t catch too many 

times in the electric mecca. It’s 

folk songs with horns and strings 

and flutes and all sorts of soft 

sounding sounds come off the 

record. He has pictures, many 

different colored pictures and 

they come across like he means 

them. ° 

It’s been a long time since 

anyone gave a good god dam for 

the pictures that you see all over 

this land. Songs help a lot but 

it'll take a lot more than singing 

and clapping and finger snapping 

to get the lead out of the music 

business... 

Folk songs aren‘t about folk 

anymore. No one sings about 

Casey Jones and Paul Bunyan 

and Joe Hill, John Henry, 

Johnny Appleseed and Wild Bill 

Hickok, maybe it’s because there 

aren’t any more American 

heroes in the great 

tradition ... It’s nothing but a 

lot of lyrical shit about how bad 
everything is and the repression 

and the pollution and aij the 

other shit of our time. . It ain't 

like going down with your guitar 

on your back and plunking out a 

few tines anymore..!t just 

makes me pissed what passes for 

folk music any.more... 
+ £ & & 
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One of the most premising 

sounds and cultural expeditions 

into the world of ihe musical 

mess is THE VOICES OF EAST 

HARLEM They’ve been in and 

around town for a while now 

and the few people that have 

caught them have been lucky. 

They usually wind up second on 

a bill playing the half assed 

wasm up set or some other spot 

on the bill. It has gone on too 

long. The voices are really 

dynamite and at last they’ve 

gotten what’s been deserved for 

a long time. They got the last 

spot on the biggest bill of the 

year. The closing set on the Isle 

of Wight. You all remember the 

Isle of Wight festival from last 

year? The big one, old Bob 

Dylan showed up to spin a few 

tunes and really blew the 

crowd’s minds. They couldn't 

get him,this year so they showed 
everyone some film clips of the 

great folksinger hard at work in 

his movie and some _ other 

unreleased footage from another 

movie that was made by the 

Recording Division of the 

Information Section of the 

Intergalactic World Brain. You 

know they always get the 

picture. all you got to do is get 

the words...anyways it was 

sort of a down I mean after fast 

year’s shattering mindblowing 

set by Bob this year’s video 

rerun in front of thousands of 
smashed out anxious fans was a 

letdown .. 

There’s nothing like being 

there in person. The festival was 

almost a total waste. | mean the 

same old shit the ‘same. old 

numbers the same old festival 

atmosphere. It was almost over 

and everyone was moping 

around expecting something to 

happen but no one knew what. 

It turned out to be the voices of 

East Harlem...A totally 

unknown bunch of folks from 

that dump yard of musical 

garbage America ...,The whole 

festival rotated on a small point. 

it was almost a bummer but the 

voices started to cook and cook 

and cook and pretty soon it was 

evident what was going on. | 

looked around and said to my 

companion, oh well, it’s the 

123rd time this year that my 

mind’s been blown. They really. 

get it on. It’s funny how many 

people can get up and dance and 

scream and clap and stomp and 

get it on in general... The 

Voices of East Hariem were the 

hit of the Isle of Wight. From 

way way of nowhere they came 

and there was no stopping them 

once they turned the boogie 

machine . Their last 

number was Run Shaker Life 

and it was incredible. If you 

weren’t there you have to take 

my word for it.: The thing is 

when they return to the states 

they'll have a muth behind them 

that will be recognized by all the 

rock trades and all the’ 

underground newspapers .. . it’s 

an overnight smash hit but 

they’ve been around. Sometimes 
it takes a myth to start another 

myth and so on down down the 

line. 
“Charlie Frick, 8/20/70. 
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Every serviceman stands a good 

chance of getting killed somewhere 

overseas where he’s not wanted, Most 

of the time it’s nothing personal. The 

workers, farmers and soldiers who 

may be shooting at you have more in 

common with you than the brass or 

the businessmen whose interests the 

military serves and protects in this 

country and abroad. 

The brass will tell you a lot of 

things about why you'll be in Laos or 

Guatemala or the New York Post 

Office or Cambodia or Panama or 

Thailand or Newark or Germany or 

Turkey or Detroit or Okinawa or 

Guantanamo or Washington, D.C. 

T ott wii-be-a Tregutar feature 

to—te eu ROW—abe gour next 

duty see in the biggest business 
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ean one of the hottest known 

places where Americans are fighting. 

Laos, Vietnam and Cambodia can be 

seen as fronts in the same war, 

because there is one reason why 

American troops are all over the 

globe — the political-economic 

system called imperialism.|' Laos is 

shaped like the .fist symbol. It is 

land-locked between China, Vietnam, 

Cambodia, Thailand and Burma. 

There are about 2% million Laotians, 

an estimated 600,000 of whom have 

already lost their homes to American 

bombing missions. Laos, like 

Vietnam, once grew enough rice to 

be a rice-exporting nation. But now, 

after eight years of being bombed, 

Laos must import 50,000 tons of rice 

a year. 

[in_the early fifties, the Laotians 

drove the French imperialists out of 

their country. At that time the only 

group in the new kingdom of Laos 

with enough popular support to 

unify the country was the Neo Lao 

Haksat Party, called the Patriotic 

Front. The Patriotic .Front was a 

coalition of Laotian neutralists, 

socialists and communists. It was 

legally elected to power by a 

majority of the Laotian people. 

The CIA (Green Berets in civvies), 

being unhappy with the Laotian 

people’s choice, moved in and 

instigated a coup which toppled the 

Patriotic Front government. Then the 

CIA set up another election and again 

the people voted for a Patriotic Front 

government. 

You'd think that at this point the 

CIA would get the message and leave 

the Laotians alone. But no, the CIA 

instigated yet another coup which 

toppled the second legally elected 

Patriotic Front government. 

Since then civil war has raged 

throughout Laos and the situation 

becomes more complicated and 

miserable every year. The only thing 

that anyone knows for sure is that 

whoever the CfA supports in Laos is 

bound to be unpopular and corrupt. 

At the moment the CIA‘s favorite 

puppet is Vang Pao, an old friend of 

General Ky, vice-president of South 

Vietnam. Vang Pao served as a 

sergeant with the French imperialist 

army during the fifties. Now he 

controls the Meo tribesmen for the 

CIA. 

WALA GAY FI ITAS SY 

The girl you loved 
in “The Thin Man” 
and “Broadway Bill” 

The wild and belligerent Meo tribe 

moved into Laos about 100 years ago 

from China, where they had raised 

Opium poppies. Relations between 

them and the native Laotians were 

unfriendly and the French took 

advantage of this. They began to arm 

the Meo and use them against 

national liberation forces in Laos and 

neighboring Vietnam. 

eee under the command of 

ang Pao, the 400,000 Meo are 

supplied by the CIA with guns, 

ammunition, rice, liquor, cigarettes, 

clothes and American “‘advisors.” 

The Pentagon admits that all this 

costs $150 million a year, which 

means that it costs much more than 

that. In return for these goods and 

services, the Meo must attack native 

Laotians, 

7 All supplies for Vang Pao’s “army” 

are delivered by the civilian Air 

America and Continental Air Services 

lines, which are subsidized by the 

CIA. The New York Times, the 

London Times, Le Monde, New 

Republic, the Far Eastern Economic 

Review and Ramparts have reported 

that the CIA planes often carry 

cargoes of opium on their return 

flights from the positions of Vang 

Pao’s army in the northeast of Laos. 

(current estimates from informed 

economic sources place the total 

opium traffic in Laos at between $3 

and $5 million a year. This includes 

opium that goes through Laos on 

CIA planes on its way from Burma 

and Thailand. (By the time this 

opium becomes heroin and is sold on 

American streets, its value has 

increased as much as a hundred 

times.) 

Opium is the only cash crop in 

Laos, and trade in it is legal. In all 

other Asian countries, opium growing 

and trading is illegal, so Laos has 

become the center of Asian opium 

trade. CIA and U.S. military planes 

are the principal transporters of the 

drug because they are not subject to 

strict customs inspection. 

The CIA uses racism and tribalisn 

in addition to opium to divide an a 

control the Laotian people. The U.¢ 

military bombs the rice fields in th 

lowlands. This leaves opium (whict 

only grows in the mountains} as the 

only cash crop left in Laos. The Meo 

who live in the mountains, control 

this crop and, therefore, the entire 

economy of Laos. CIA and U.S. 

military planes aid the hated Meo by 

transporting their cash crop to 

American markets. 

So when the brass wants to load 

you on a civilian-looking plane that 

goes to Laos, it wil! be to support 

Vang Pao and his Meo tribesmen. The 

reason Vang Pao and his “‘democratic 

forces” will need help is because the 

native Laotians don’t like 

CliA-trained dope peddlers 

overturning their elections and 

running their country. They will fight 

hard and long to kick puppet Pao 

out, and for the right to run their 

affairs as they wish, even if the CIA 

doesn’t approve. 



produced by 
Robbie Robertson 

or Ampex Records 2 Tapes 

"his songs transcend all barriers 
with the exception ot one 

(ED WARD] 
ROLLING STONE 

AMPEX 
RECORDS 

555 Madison. Avenue, New York, New York 



Womtw 
(Continued from Page 13) 

the trouble to make us aware of 

your disagreement with our 
advertising policy and I can 
assure you that your suggestions 
will be considered gravely when 
I bring them up before the board 
with the intention of oink 
revising our advertising 

policy....° - How very 
marvelous! that three different 
gentlemen on the very same 
afternoon should sound so 
precisely alike. Mr Lalane, Mr 

Kelly, and Mr Baker, did you all 
read the same books as children? 
Mind you, Claudia ‘has all the 

notes on these events. I can only 

tell you what I overheard as I lay 
back in a chair with my feet on 

some gentle lady’s fresh-waxed 
coffeetable. Namely, I heard the 

_ personnel director of the school, 
a handsome woman in a chic 

beige miniskirt, telling a 
shorthaired young shortsleeved 
reporter how she was the living 
refutation of every complaint, 
demand, 

observation made by Women’s 

Liberation. I came here, she said. 
Two years, said she. Just typing 

and filing, she went on. A year 

in industry. Back here in 

Administration Personnel 
director in five years. It’s all 
bullshit. No discrimination. And 

looking down her long bobbed 

suggestion, or. 

white nose at all these women 
more alive and beautiful than 
she’s ever been, she conceded: 
“But I think we’re on the same 
team. Basically, I mean.’ God! 

This woman on the same team as 
Claudia Dreifus and Wendy 
Roberts? There’s a thought: if a 
team can accommodate both 
Dreifus and Roberts, why not 

this woman too? Basically, | 
mean. 
And that | think accounts for 
the extraordinary politeness 

with which the System treated 
these women all day long. Oh 
sure, all they got really was 
empty wind and a lot of pushing 
and shoving—but can you 

imagine what'd happen if PLP or 
somebody even suggested having 

a chat with the regional director 
of Social Security? No, 

compared to that they received 
red-carpet treatment from the 
bureaucracy, and the reason for 

that I think is this, that nobody 
can figure out the precise 
dimensions of | Women’s 

Liberation. All attempts by the 
media to type Women’s Lib as 
frustrated harridans, com-symp 
Outside Agitators, 

publicity-hungry media freaks or 
whatever, have failed, and 
nobody knows precisely how 

many women are into it. The 

organization is so magnificently 

decentralised, its demands so 

broad and varied, the injustices 
which inspire it are so patent 

and unmistakable, that those pig 

bastards just don’t know how to 
handle the thing. If Mayor 
Lindsay ever unleashes the pigs 
on a Women’s Lib 

demonstration, they just might 
wind up giving one of his 
daughters a broken arm. They 
might mace his wife! Give his’ 
mother a concussion! Oh my 

oyu eee 

Where were we? Katharine 
Gibbs? Okay, then it was about 

five o’clock as we battled our 
way uptown through the rush 
hour to 59th Street. A rush 
hour? On Women’s Strike Day? 
With the greater part of 
midtown personnel being 
women, there should have been 

a rush hour? Well sure ~ when 

you're pulling down $75.27 
after taxes busting your pretty 
ass in a steno pool, you think 
twice about taking a day off, 

especially when on Tuesday 
morning you found a terse, 

ominously businesslike memo on 

your desk running to the effect 
that no woman who might be 

AWOL on Wednesday would be 

eligible for overtime pay the rest 
of the week, even if the boss 
demanded it of her, and the 

biannual fortnight vacation 

would be shortened accordingly, 
We met a lot of women heading 
-for the subway who, when they 

saw the large red Women’s Lib 

buttons we were wearing, paused 
a moment on the sidewalk, and 
many of whom — changed 
direction toward the march. 

ALL SEATS $1 
Because we are anxious to make 

the film, “Eldridge Cleaver’ avail- 

able to as wide an audience as 

possible, the admission price is 
$1. at all times, including week- 
ends, at Cinema II. 

“The most important film ever 
shown in America.” 

| —Huey P. Newton 
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Cinema | IPL 3-0774-5 3rd Avenue at 60th St 

And by Hera it was the loveliest 
march I’ve ever seen in my life. 
Forget the Times and News 
estimates, they were the worst 

case of numbers manipulation 

I've ever seen, and I’ve seen 

some dillies in my day —no 

there were thousands, and 

thousands, and thousands!!! of 

women on that march, they 

were backed up from the 
equestrian statue at the 
southeast corner of the park all 
the way back to the zoo, and 

they-were spilling ott into Fifth 
Avenue, first through one lane, 

then the next, and the next, 

until finally all you could hear 

on the streets around that area 

was the blare of automobile 
horns. They mayor made a lot of 
drivers extremely unhappy when 
he refused the women Fifth 
Avenue from _ sidewalk to 

sidewalk, because they took it 
anyway, and of, it was hell 

getting back to the wife in 

Hoboken that day. And then the 
bitch wouldn’t even have supper 
ready, likely as not. .... 

You all know the sort of signs 

they were carrying: Don’t cook 

for your husband — starve a rat 

today. Fraternite, __ Egalite, 
Sororite. My own favourite, 

more for the carrier than for the 

sign, was a red-painted Male 
Chauvinists Beware held aloft in 
the dishpan fingers of a little old 
granny-lady with the ancient 

unjust burdens of her years 

stooping down her shoulders and 

her tired — old feet an 
washerwoman’s shoes plodding 
down=-the ‘street, corn — (by 

favourite corn. Who could look 
at her, hoisting aloft her 

challenge against her oppressors 

of the last seventy years, 
without becoming Feminized? 

A bunch of callow bastards just 
off 57th Street, that’s who. 

Holding up poorly lettered 

cardboard signs saying things 

like, J Laid My Wife Today And 

She LOVED It. Back To The 
Kitchen, and Stop Abortions, 

they took one look at this 

wonderful old woman and began 

screaming curses at her. That ts, 

they were screaming, and they 

were cursing, but somehow they 

were aiso sneering. Laughing. | 

have never heard such a noise: 
out of their mouths was coming 
not merely hate, but some 

unvanquishable 
superiority, as if, being men, 
there was absolutely no question 
that they had the upper hand 

over all these broads in every 

respect. Asif... As if the whole 
march, the whole day, the entire 

history and scope of Women’s 

Liberation, women’s oppression, 

was something they, as men, 

could negate with a chuckle and 

a curse. Holding her sign lower 

a6 
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conviction of 

so it covered her face, on her 
poor aching feet that lady tried 
to scurry away as fast as she 
could toward the middle of the 
street. She couldn’t cope with it. 
But I know from cursing. ‘Fuck 
yourselves!’ I screamed, planting 
my feet right in front of them 
across the barricade. ‘Fuck 
yourselves’ 1 shrieked louder. 
My face must have been right 
into it, because they shut up for 
a second, and into ‘the 
momentary pause I bellowed, 
“YOU SUCK DOG DICK!!! You 
eat SHIT, you PIGS!” 
That set them to going again, 
and they began hollering things 
at me, ‘Get a haircut! one of 
them offered. ‘Get a lobotomy!” 
I hissed back. Faggot! Pig! 
Creep! Pig! Then one of them 
hit right onto it: Flag burner!!! 
Ripping out of my hair the 
swatch of flag, red and white 
and blue on one strip, that ties it 
together, I brandished it in front 
of their snouts and yelled, 
‘Here’s what | think of your 
cocksucking flag!’ and spat on it. 
That was a bit much, I gotta 
admit it. Slamming the barricade 
right out into the street, they 
started after me, all six or seven 
of them. For a-split second it 
looked like curtains, but then 
suddenly there were pigs where a 

moment before there had been 
nothing but women ~— and 
wonderful most wonderful, the 

pigs grabbed. those guys and 
threw them back on the 
sidewalk with grunts and curses. 
Leaving me standing there with a 

gob of spit on the fist that held 
the flag those pigs were 
supposed to be defending. If you 
pay taxes, you might get a 
chuckle out-of this incident. 
Well sir, after that I felt like a 
million dollars, | want to tell 

you. Oh God there were so 

many beautiful women around 

that day! After a while, it got so 
I couldn't tell which ones were 

prettier than the others — if they 
were ito it they were beautiful, 

that’s all. Dig this: it was the 

ultimate voyeur-lecher trip, it 

was beyond sex, it was getting a 

freedom charge out of their 
liberation. The mind capsizes 

and goes down in flames. 
The Park. There were thousands 
and thousands of beautif — oh, 
the hell with that. The speeches 
were a drag, to me. They were a 
reminder of how dismal relations 
between the sexes are going to 
be in the next few years, as 
Women’s Liberation grows into 
the biggest single 
political-cultural movement of 
the century. If you want to 
know what I really like about 
Women’s Lib, it’s how miserable 
they’re going to make every pig 

(Continued on Page 20) 
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Q: She’s what, Elvis? a 

A: Oh, incidentally she won a beauty 

contest last night where she gets a 

seven year contract with Paramount 

Pictures. She called me last night. 

Q: Well, we're firing questions right 

and left, let me fire one at you. If 

everything folded up tomorrow, 

which it isn’t gonna by the look of 

things, what yould you do? 

A: Go back to driving a truck. 

Q: You like driving a truck? 

A: No, | don’t know what I'll do. 

That's counting your chickens before 

they hatch. Actually I'd like to learn 

alot about acting. 

Q: Who's your favourite actor on the 

screen, Elvis? 

A: | have quite a few. 

Q: How about James Dean? Do you 

like him? 

A: Yes, and Yul Brynner and Marlon 

Brando, and, oh, quite a few of them. 

Q: Do you have any plans for more 

motion pictures? 

A: Yes, | have contracts for about 

eight more. 

Q: What about tv appearances? We 

don’t see you too often on tv except 

for the Ed Sullivan show 

occasionally. 

A: Well, | have no control over that, | 

you see, | have a manager that takes | 

care of that for me. 

Q: Are you happier now, or were you 

happier when you. were: driving a 

truck and could have a quiet cup of 

coffee? 

A: Well, I’m happier now in a lot of 

ways, and in some ways | was having 

a lot of fun then. 

Q: What do you think of tv? | mean 

compared to the movies. You worked 
in both of them. What do you think 

of tv? 

A: | like movies better than | do tv 

work. 

Q: Because you've got more time to 

do things right? 

A: If you goof in movies you can just 

go back and take it over and in tv, 

you just goof. 

Q: | see what you mean. There’s no 

time to repair the mistakes. 

A: There’s no going back and taking 

it over. That’s right. 

Q: Elvis, how are you fixed for the 

future. You hold a contract for 

pictures ...what are your plans for 

the future? 

A: Well, | have quite a few things. | 

have two music firms and then | have 

a seven year contract with Paramount 

Pictures where each year it amounts 

to more money. 

Q: When you see things sold on the 

street, some of them saying ‘I like 

Elvis’ and others saying other things, 

do you get a percentage when they 

sell an ‘| hate Elvis’ button. 

A: To be truthful, | really don’t | 
know. 

Q: It’s hard to keep track? 

A: Yes, it is. In fact, | don’t know 

who sells the ‘I hate Elvis’ buttons. 

Q: Well, it’s the same man who sells 

the ‘I like.’ 

A: He's a communist. [laughter] 
Q: You come infor a lot of criticism 

for your wiggling on stage and some 

people have called it suggestive. Do 

you mean it to be suggestive? 

A: No, I've never thought of it as 

being suggestive. That’s just my way 

of expressing the song. 

Q: You seem to be popular eno, ~h 

on your singing and appearance 

alone. Would you stop the wiggling if 

‘criticism grew too fast? 

A: No, sir, | can’t. . 

Q: Do you think disc-jockeys made 

you? 

A: Definitely, yes. 1 mean, well, if 

disc-jockeys didn’t play it, the people 

couldn’t hear: it; so» they wouldn't 

know what was happening. | | 

attribute it to .a -little.-bit — of 

everything. | attribute it largely. to 
the people, that accepted me, and 

then the disc-jockeys and the good 

handling that I’ve had, the 

management and everything. 

Q: Getting back to religious songs, if 

you could put an album out, say an 

extended play, what songs would you 

put on it? Have you ever considered 

any of them? Some of the ones you 

maybe know. 

LDORST WHAT 'STHIS 
(MY ONE READER FROM CEDAR, 

RAADS, LoOWAL BOT DYAT'S WE 
Got IN VRAT ATTACHE CSET 

GUNS? BoMesS? 

PENIS “TITLE COURTESY OP VACKIE CYET ASTER OF THEMD FR/EDRICH — 

OC HERE's THE WoRLO-PAMDUS 
WDERCROUND JOURNALIST 

FASTING UP BIS OW COPYT 

7K » IT's 

A: You're talking about religious 

§ songs? 

Q: Religious songs, yes. 

A: | know practically every religious 

song that’s ever been written. 

Q: What do you think of Pat Boone? 

A: 1 think he’s undoubtedly the 

finest voice out now. Especially on 

slow songs. I’m not saying that to 

make me look good, | actually think 

that. | thought that when Boone was 

recording before | was. And | bought 

his records even back then. 

Q: What chance do you think the 

female vocalist has of getting in the 

limelight or on the top. ten 

nowadays? 

A: Are you talking about any female 

vocalist? « 

Q: No, just female vocalists in 

general. Do you like their singing? 

A: Yes, | imagine it's just according 

to the songs they sing. In other 

words, the material can make you or 

break you. If you sing a good song, 

then, naturally, it will sell. If you 

sing a bad one, it won't. 
Q: Who is your favourite female 

singer right now? 

A: Patti Page and Kay Starr. 

Q: What is your favourite of the 

songs you've recorded? 

A: ‘Don’t Be Cruel.’ 

Q:Elvis, are there any plans in the 

immediate future for marriage? 

A: No, sir, none whatsoever. Not that 

hknow of. 

Q: “How are your mom and dad? 

Where are they now? 

A: They're in Memphis, they’re at 

home. 1 talked to them this 

afternoon. 

Q: Well, how do they feel about you 

«being on the road all the time? | 

mean, doesn’t it bother them? And 

they like to see their son once in a 

while | imagine. 

A:Well, it's my life, you know, and 

they.don’t say too much about it. 

Q: They accept it, in other words. 

A: Yes. 

Q: One thing that’s got a big plug 

recently is the fact that if you went 

into the army, you'd have to have 

your hair cut. How do you feel on 

:(Continued from Page 18) 

bad les 

PRO TRICKS? JUGGLING? 
RABBITS OUT oF HATS? 

DARTY PLAYING CARDS F 

SPAKEBITE REMEDY 7 

To be surrounded like piglet 
entirely by women! Damn! What 
a trip it was, uptown to the 

Katherine Gibbs School of office 
slavery on the third floor of the 
Pan Am _ building. In their 
advertising, Katherine Gibbs is 

guilty of the suggestion that 
women, and only women, are 

best fitted for secretarial 
professions, that these 
rudimentary professions require 
years and years of training, and 

worst of all, that all this training 

is as naught when compared to 
the importance of finding a 
husband and having babies. What 

that? There’s been an awful lot of 

newspaper publicity on that. Would 

it bother you at all? 

A: No, | don’t care. 

Q: It doesn’t bother you? 

A: It'll grow back. | mean, if it was a 

case of cutting it off and never having 

it any more, then | would grumble. 

Q: What about the sideburns 
trademark? 

A: Well, I’m stuck with them, | had 

them when | was old enough to grow 

them. | was about sixteen years old. 

Q: No particular reason? 

A: | just got stuck with them. | can’t 

get rid of them now. 

Q: What’s your age now? 

A: 22. 

Q: How does it feel to be on top of 

the entertainment world? Are there 

any drawbacks to it? 

A: A few. 

Q: What are they? (Besides a million 

women ?} 

A: It has its 

disadvantages. 

Q: Don’t you seek out privacy all the 

time? Isn’t that it? 

A: Yes, well, that is the main thing. | 

mean, naturally you can’t go places 

like other people. You can’t go to 

ball games, you-can’t go to the focal 

theatre, and things like that. Like, 

back at home, whenever | want to seé 

a movie, well, | have the theatre 

manager show it to me after the 

theatre closes up at night. We have a 

fair ground there, and | rent the fair 

ground after it closes up. 

Q: Elvis, we've ~heard a — few 

newspaper accounts about a few 

scuffles you've been in where the 

other fellows seem to get the end:of 
your. .fist.. What about~ these 

newspaper réports, are they accurate? 

A: Yes, sir, | would imagine. 

Q: What happened? Did you lose 

your temper? 

A: Well, it’s just a'case of get them or 

be got, you know. 

Q: What started the incidents, most 

of the time? 

A: Somebody hitting me, or trying to 

hit me. | mean, | can take all the 

ridicule and slander, and I’ve been 

advantages and its 

i 

MAYBE | SHOULDA 

STOOD AT BEINGA ° 
WORLD - FAMOUS CHECKOUT CLER! 

> 

a schuck!' When we arrived, 
most of the action had already 
gone down, which was 
immediately evident from the 
gales of giggles which greeted me 
when I asked directions to the 
school from two young women 
with steno pareaphenalia who 
had been standing out front. ‘It 
must be some more of those,’ 

one of them laughed, indicating 
the women with me. 
Upstairs, Gibbs president Mr 
Alan Baker was saying to a 
roomful of women things like 
this: ‘Well, we certainly are 

grateful that you women took 

(Continued
 on Page 23) 

called names, you know, right to my 

face. That | can take. ‘But I’ve hada 

few guys that've tried to take a swing 

at me and naturally you can’t just 

stand there, you've got to do 

something. 

Q: It's considered that your only 

extravagance or extravagances have 

been your cars. Would that be 

accurate? 

A: Yes, it's accurate. I’m just now 

realising how extravagant it was. But, 

ah, because | have too many, | mean, 

just nobody drives them. They sit up, 

and they get stale, and the tires go 

down on them. And actually, | have 

no need for them, | just went 

GhaZy\.5.,+ 

Q: Elvis, what about your shirts? 

You got a fad for shirts, haven’t you? 

A: I'll tell you what | did the other 

day. | had a German made car. And 

there’s a guy out there in town that's 

been wanting that car for the last 

year. And so, he owns a clothing 

store, one of the top clothing stores 

in Memphis, so | went out there the 

other day and | told him, | said, 

you've been wanting that car so bad, 

|_said, I'll make a deal with you. He 

said ok. And! said, you tet me pick 

out all the clothes'in here that | want 

and you can have the car. So | was up 

there for about two hours and a half, 

and the store was a wreck when’ | 

left. 

Q: What do you think of. serious 

music? Do you ever listen to it at alt? 

A: Serious music? 

Q: Like opera, symphony? 

A: Truthfully | don’t understand it. 

I'm not'going to knock it, | just don’t 

understand it. Just like | don’t 

understand jazz. 

Q: What do you think of young 

actresses as’ dates? How do they 

compare to the girls back home that 

you dated before you were a star? 

A: Well, they're just like everybody 

else. They just got a lucky break in 

life. They're just like other girls. 

[Reproduced from ‘Rip-Off’, 

the excellent Rock section 

of Georgia Straight (UPS)] 



THE REVOLTING THEATER 
(RHYMES WITH ‘‘He ATE’ER'’) 

RADICAL VAUDEVILLE 

; CONTACT - 
WE PLAY AT TUL! KUPFERBERG 
BAR MITZVAHS, DIVORCES 381 E 10 

NEW YORK, N.Y, 10009 
PH. (212) YU 2-9537 

REVOLUTIONS 
‘*BENEFITS A SPFCIALITY"’ 

‘Henry G: Saperstein presents . 
The New Film Company Production. 

[Joan sings the title song and a dozen more.| 

Produced and Directed by 

Robert Jones, Christopher G. Knight, James Coyne 

Distributed b “he Seas rie 
UNITED PRODUCTIONS OF AMERICA a subsidiary of (2.5 
INDUSTRIES INC. - Released by Maron Films Limited 

NOW PLAYING 
Little FAFNEGIE -: 

57th St. East of 7th Ave. — 246-5123 

| (WGHTBOXxES On CEllInG 

F (SUSPENDED By 17 
fF each/Cl10Ck STOPPED AT 

: “CoZEN In 

: CLOSED.). 

' HENEnE fOr 
= (SHAIOM, AnDErsS!). 

CLASSIFIED RATES: PERSONAL, 
$5.00 FOR THE FIRST 25 WORDS. 
20 cents FOR EACH ADDITIONAL 
WORD, BUSINESS: $3.75 FOR 
FIRST 25 WORDS, 20 cents FOR 
EACH ADDITIONAL WORD. 

THE CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 
(PERSONAL AND BUSINESS) 
DEADLINE 1S TUESDAY AT 12 
NOON FOR’ THE NEXT 
TUESDAY'S PUBLICATION. 
PLEASE PRINT OR TYPE ALL 
CLASSIFIED AND PERSONAL 
ADS. PHONE NUMBERS NOW 
ACCEPTED FOR PERSONAL 
CATEGORIES, ALL CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING MUST BE 
PREPAID. NO. ADS WILL BE 
TAKEN OVER THE PHONE. NO 
TEAR SHEETS SUPPLIED FOR 
CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING. 

Captain Snaps needs Contact 

Machine or  proof-sheet maker. 

Contact Joseph Stevens, ace EVO 
photographer at EVO. 255-27°° 

“Tin DrUM” AnDS (JOHn 

GUnTHEr DyED 2 MOS. EGO 
(wrOTE “InSIDE” BOOKS.)) 

(BrUnO’s rEnAMED ‘“‘AnDEr”.) My 

nU TyPInG JOB AT MEMOriAI 
HOSPITAI (E. 72 ST., 5TH fi.): 

“EnTErTininG Mr. SIOAnE” (An 
OPTICAI AllUSIOn.) (OffICE MGr. 
CHArIES SIOAn/3 rOwS Of 

(rAyEI 

BOxES 
BArs) 
5 ae 

BrOnx”’s riCHy 

(rESIDED AT vyCe AvéE..) (“DICK 
Of THE TUfT” By PErrEAUIT 
(wrOTE “SnyDErEllA: Or, THE 

GHES SIEEPEr’, (f PASS On 

PEPSI-COIA. (TEIEPATHy: THE El 

A BATHy)), “IITTIE rED rED In 

rAySArEPIAyED.), 16 

fF GOOD”, “SlyPinG BUDDHA”.) (‘If 

| fAll, | fAll TO PEAri.. — MEA 

wEEk PrE CUC-IAyOff)). TOM: | 

MEAnT SnAk CciTy (iT’D 

AICHEMy: “THE 

HErMAPHrODITE IS IIkE A DEAD 

MAn tn THE DArk, 4 nEEDS fire.” 
(*“MIDnIGHT COwBOy” (BOY IS 

“CcOw”™, . COCO;)) 
My wilfE 4 

flAMIn’-CO: ENSE HEr HAltr, 
COMPUTEr HEr BrAin, TIMES SQ. 
HEr EyEs, ST. MArk’S’ HEr 

STOMACH, PArADOx HEr knEES, 

CHInATOwn HEr TAOS, CiTy HAII 

HEr HEE}. 

BEAT THE RENT HIKE! | am 

looking for living quarters in lady’s 

apartment. Will share expenses. | am 

employed, excellent background and 
references, reliable, neat and tidy. 

Write Sid, PO Box 151, N.Y., N.Y. 

10013. 

Nancy “candy” Dallin — happy 
belated birthday. please pick up your 

mail at the Village Project, 88 2nd 

Avenue, N.Y. please write, as | miss 

you & lawyer has some more money 

for you. Daddy. 

It’s never too late 
to learn! 

..-a bold major step 

forward in the most 

important subject 

of man and woman 

—compatibility! 

(A COURSE IM SEXUAL EDUCATION) 
im COLOR 

we FOR ADULTS OVER 21 
new 

+ World 
MeEO_ Premiere 
ART 

44th ST & Sth AVE 246-9550 
CONT. FROM $45 A.M-MIONITE SHOWS DAILY 

GIRLS, GUYS 
& COUPLES. 

TrikAya (THE 3 BODHIs Of 

BuDDHA)::DHArMakAya 
(‘TrUtH-BODy”), SAMBO(dHI)ka- 

yA (At THE BudDhas r 1! 
BUGDHA.”") & NirMankayA (THE 

‘“*HUMAnN’? BODHI 

(MAnNHOLE-COvEr)): 

kaMaBODHIyA, TOMPINGAM & 

BEnAMBEn (ft aTtEMPT tO EnD 

WHA BI SOIPSIisM/ PaNTHEISM/ 

MOnOTHEISM: SEDITO'’s ctOSEd 

down (“OtHErOPick Of kaAMka”, 

dear dre.)). “THE BUDdHa IS THE 

DHarMa (frEE cOPy: BEn, BOx 752, 

STUyvESant STA.) (11t(H)OS, 
HEIEnE, “sTONE”), tHE BUDdHA 
(God aM a BuddHa.) & THE 
“SanGHA (‘*GrOuP, cius”’ 

(‘‘SkandHa’’ MEAnS 
**GrOUPInG'')),” ROAMy 
SCHNEIDER (Doc(u)tEr 

(Stoan-KE(n)TEriInG kaAMka 

CEntEr (fairyTalEe MUrAIS 

DOwnStalrs.))) n “My SOn, My 

fOvEr’’ wiPES/ wEBS THE CIUB: 

JaSOn rOBErTIS n “A THOUSAND 

ClOwnsS"’. “The Roof Of The World” — 
(Michael Dennis Browne, ‘‘New 

Yorker,’’ 7/20/68)/// ‘‘He is making 

love with his wife on the roof./ 

That’s all right./ But = sixteen 

years.../ The cattle wait around as 

long as they can,/ then go off, like 

grenades./ The neighbors get heated 

over breakfast,/ but they won’t come 

down,/ there’s no legal loophole./ If a 

man wants to spend as much time as 
that/ on the roof of his house with 

his wife,/ that’s all right by the law,/ 

there’s nothing improper in that./ 

Sometimes they noticed the grass 

beneath them,/ and the woods 

around that, change/ in their colors — 

the cummer’s/ thin strokes, the slow 

flood of fall blood—/ and the 

townspeople that lay down and died 

like ticks,/ but they didn’t care./ 

That was sixteen years well spent,/ he 

said, she said, as both/ at last came 

down,/ to the gold of garbage,/ to the 

piano an oak again,/ to the television 

a camera,/ the dog a frog,/ and the 

huge children they had forgotten 

about/ waiting around minutely, in 

baskets,/ to be born again.”” 

Lost your [.D.? Blank birth 
certificates, fill in blanks yourself. 

Send $1.00 to Imperial Imports, Box 

3074, Falls Church, Va. 22043 

Attention: Male, Female, or Other? 

Now you too can have your own 
penis (9 inches!!) , soft like a lover. 

Fiesh color or soul black. Adults 

only. Only $7.00 for this beautiful 

dildo. Send cash, check or money 
order to: Imperial tmports, Box 

3074, Falls Church, Va. 22043. 

Vibrator: 7 inches long, hits the spot! 

Batteries included. Send $5.00 to: 

Imperial Imports, Box 3074, Falls 

Church, Va. 22043. 

Make big money and lots of it. Learn 

to write freelance articles at home. 

Free travel, other goodies. Sure-fire 

system tested over 25 years. 

Exchange for total, uninhibited sex. 

Girls only. No freaks. Submit name, 

Phone, photo. Tell about yourself. 

Box 5598, Grand Central PO, N.Y., 
N.Y. 10017. 

Mature business executive would tike 

to share his posh east side apartment 

with a young gal. This gal should be 

willing to do copy typing 2 hours per 

day. All expenses will be paid to the 

right gal. All expenses will be paid to 

the right gal. Evenings, 628-7425. 

Meet discreet, sincdre people to shere stimuleting 

end rewarding experiences. ‘ 

friends with the “IN” people, sophisticeted SINGLES 

| end swinging COUPLES, whese interest end desires ore 

the seme es yours. FREE! Send for semple eds & detei!s! 
‘Mid-City (Dept. “A. 5°) B.C. Bex 682 

Medison Squore Sistion, New York, N.Y. 10010 - 

Meke exciting new 

LIGHTING: 
rock 

stage 

productions, home lighting. Send $1 

PSYCHEDELIC 
advanced electronics, for 

concerts, nightclubs, 

(credited) for world’s largest 

catalogue: RockTronics, 22-EVO 

Wendell St., Cambridge, Mass. 92138. 

SAINT MARKS FREE CLINIC 

NEEDS SPACE FOR EXPANSION, 

PLENTY OF- DOCTORS, 

DENTISTS, NOT ENOUGH SPACE. 

3 to 5 ROOM APARTMENT OR 

SMALL LOFT. LOVE, 533-9500. 

IMPERSONAL 

WANTED: YOUNG, ATTRACTIVE, 
HIP CHICK TO HELP GENTLE, 
GENEROUS MAN IN EARLY 

F O'R. LES WHO HAS 

PREMATURELY LOST HIS 
POWERS. IF | PROVE HOPELESS, 
THEN YOU MAY INTRODUCE ME 
TO OTHER USUAL OR UNUSUAL 
PLEASURES. | LIVE IN NEW 
BRUNSWICK, BUT CAN TRAVEL 
TO NEW YORK OR TAKE OTHER 
INTERESTING TRIPS. PLEASE 
SEND PHOTO AND PHONE TO: 

DONALD SCHWARTZ, 152 West 
42nd Street, Suite 504, New York, 

N.Y. 10036. 

Young man, 28, alienated, nihilist, 

good looking, fed up with my 

superficial, arid existence. Wanis to 

meet attractive, intelligent female 

who cares enough to teach him to be 

more sociably outward, aware, and a 

more meaningful orientation of life. 

call Chuck at 499-1711. 

STUD SERVICE 

Construction worker, good looking, 

solid physique. Available private 

posing, etc. Need extra bread. Also 

have large collection of films. Tony 

Dana, 757-3995. 

SPECIAL SERVICES 

Flavored Douche, $3: Lime, Cherry, 

Strawberry, Orange. Vibrator with 

battery, Smali $3, Large $4. Merit 
Photo Supply, Specialties Dept. EV, 

PO Box 6011, North Hollywood, Ca. 

91603. 

Do your own thing, at Hotly. Low 

Rates. Call NOTAK, Box 96, Cherry 
Grove, N.Y. 516-597-6911 or 

212693-2819. 

hammond organist with lead voice 

for rock. call (518) 851-7032 or 

828-7086. 

girls needed for exploitation film, 

nudity, no experience necessary. high 

pay. Call Dean Marie, 533-0737, keep 

‘rying. 

Scientific, Dating Service, Inc., 147 

W. 42nd St., New York City, Room 

1018. Guaranteed Dates. AM: 

TA8-7897; 12 PM to 8 PM, and 

Sundays, OX5-0158. 



Honda 150 cycle for sale. good 

condition. rider schizo and afraid of 

traffic. must give up bike and enter 

institution. quick sale. call coca at 

evo, 255-2130. 

Shops: Beautifully designed earrings, 

silver. and hammered brass, for 

information write E. Gardner, 1121 

New Hampshire Ave. N.W., Apt. 508, 

Washington, D.C, 

PUBLICATIONS 

| FUCK FIVE NEW -CHICKS 

EVERY WEEK because | discovered 

unbelievable places and ways to find 

fuckable broads and clever ploys to 

overcome resistance. My course ‘‘101 

Certain Ways to Get Laid in NY 

TODAY” specifies meeting places, 

times, techniques, orgy contacts. 

Send only $2.00 to Box 337, N.Y., 

N.Y. 10021 and = screw like 

gangbusters. 

Daring female magazines, movies, 

Paperbacks. FREE CATALOGUES. 
Beaver, Box 2373-EV, Philadelphia, 

Penna. 19103 

Gay male books, magazines, movies, 
FREE CATALOGUES, Trojan, Box 

2121-EV, Philadelphia, Penna. 

19103. 

S&M 

8-TRACK TAPES, CASSETTES 

OPEN REEL TAPES $4.70 

Records $3.30 

Limited Time Only 

Write To 

CAG 

3606 Nanton Place 

PHILA., PENNA. 19154 

SPECIAL SERVICES 

WORLD’S LARGEST COCK. Giant 

8” x 10” clear photo. Fantastically 

stimulating 14” hard-on on 

handsome young stud. All-time 

biggest cock, 7’’ circumference. Sent 

immediately first-class sealed 

envelope with free catalog. $3 from 

Box 153, NYC’ 10022. 

AMPUTEE DATING SERVICE AND 

REGISTRY — $10.00 annual dues 

gets you as many dates as you want. 

Write something about yourself and 

type of person you want to meet. | 

am an amputee interested in 

introducing amputees to other 

amputees for future benefits. 

Two-ltegged shuckers NOT 

ADMITTED. (unless you’ve got an 

arm off). Contact: Ephrate, 27 east 

13, NYC 10003. 

SPECIALIZED ASTROLOGICAL 

SERVICES. ACCURATE CHARTS. 

CONSULTATION. REALISTIC 

INTERPRETATIONS. 

REASONABLE FEES. WALTER 

BREEN, YU 4-2808, or write c/o 

EVO, 105 2nd Avenue, New York, 

New York f 

photographer, expert, will process 

film to your specs. no censorship. 

Box 6187, San Francisco, Calif. 

$4101. 

Private Social Clubs, NYC, Queens, & 

EG Girls & Couples Free 

Membership. Send photo & phone 

No. T. Pepe, 439 Knickerbocker 

Ave., Ridgewood, 37, N.Y. 

AMPUTEE~ DATING SERVICE & 
REGISTRY. Here is a service for 

amputees by amputees. $10 annual 

dues. Dates, dances, discussion 

groups, unlimited referrals for the 

mutual benefit of amputees only. 

Ephrate, 27 E. 13th Street, NYC 

10003. 

dwelling of dubious merit available to 

be shared, at $40 per month, just east 

of the glorious avenue of ‘‘A”’, near 

fourteenth street. if you are 

interested in living there call 

533-0363, otherwise look for a 

different ad. keep smiling. 

dear people, we offer exciting work 

and living situation (communal) for 

peopte with any combination of 

these or related skills: 1. acting, 

singing, dancing, music making, 

mime, mummery, acrobatics, judo, 

sign language, acting, improvisation, 

games theatre, acting, etc. 2. truck 

and auto mechanics, plain and fancy 

electronics, media manipulation, 

crafts, etc. 3. radical (pacifist) 

anarchist direct action tactics, etc. 

our venture offers continual travel, 

work, self-discipline, contact with 

people. constant risk, action from 

Principle, hope for the future, little 

money: honest work. if you’re 

interested, contact us AT ONCE: 

‘enclose info on who you are, what 

you can do, (a picture would-be 

nice). YOURS FOR PEACE AND 

THE REVOLUTION, J. 

APPLESEED, APPLESEED CIRCUS, 

BOX 67, EMBUDO, NEW MEXICO 

87531. 

SEXUAL FREEDOM LEAGUE is 

making CHANGES! Read about 

them in SEXUAL FREEDOM mag 

No.3, SFL, Box 14034-EV, San 

Francisco, California 94114. $1.00. 

Anyone interested in. starting a 

COMMUNITY and HOSPITALITY 

house based on the traditions of 

JUDAISM Open to the truths of all 
Paths devoted to the Worship and 
Service of THE HOLY ONE, blessed 
be HE, Please phone, Harvey 

Schneider, BE2-6127. Leave name 

and phone number, address and times 

when you may be contacted. 

SECRETARY, HEAVY ~ TYPIST, 

Office Experience, Groovy; 

Atmosphere, Record Company. Call 

(212) 581-2212. 

MODELS 

AMATEUR ARTIST, 
SENSITIVE AND DISCREET, 
SEEKS FEMALE AMATEUR 

MODEL WITH VERY WELL 
SHAPED DERRIERE FOR SOME 
PRIVATE MODELING SESSIONS. 

Call SAM 929-3212, 7-9 pm, 

34, VERY 

Handsome Negro Male Model, 

Beautiful brown body $35/session. 

Call Dave, 866-2237. Nude photo of 

Dave, $3. 2 for $5, David Alexander, 

PO Box 1275, Manhattanville Sta., 

NYC, NY 10027. 

David. 

versatile. 

Popular Negro model, 

Handsome, charming, 

$35/session. Call 866-2237. 

HANDSOME Negro model. Beautiful 
brown body. Big black dick. 2 photos 

$5. 5 for $10. David Alexander, PO 
Box 1275, Manhattanville Sta., New 

York, N.Y. 10027. 

BUY & SELL 

unbeatable Jow price stereo 

components, systems, cartridges, and 

tape recorders. Send manufacturer's 

name and model number along with 

10 cents and_ receive a quote 

immediately. Ronald Cohen, 2086 

Bronx Park, East Bronx, N.Y. 10462. 

Attractive male, 36, -seeks piéasant | 

girl for occasional, discreet amourous 

meetings in Manhattan apartment. 

E.B., Box 2051, Brooklyn, N.Y.C., 

N.Y. 11202. 

ASPIRING DR. LEARY, 22, SEEKS 

INTELLIGENT ENERGETIC 

MINDMATE OF FEMALE SEX. 

COME FLY WITH ME, IF SEFHOUS, 

CALL BOA-IFC-EEGB between 6 

pm and 9 pm. 

TALL, dark, handsome, 33-year-old, 

white executive wishes to meet with 

attractive femate swinger for 

cocktails, luncheon and... Let’s talk 

about it, you won't be disappointed. 

Write me. tnclude your phone 

number if possible. Discretion 

assured. Steven Archer, c/o AAA-1 

Service, 943 Columbus Ave., NYC. 

Please, gals only. 

wii am 

HYPNOSIS CAN CHANGE YOUR 

LIFE!!! Obesity, stage-fright, 

smoking, insomnia, memory, 

concentration. $25.00 PRIVATE 

SESSION. PI5-4363. MAIL ORDER 

COSTS. $10.00.. Box 31, FDR 

Station, New York, N.Y. 10022. 

ATTENTION MEN, CONTROL 

YOUR LOVE with “CONTROL”. 

One short spray and you make the 
scene. FAST is OUT. “CONTROL !S 

IN”. 1 Aerosol Flacon, $7.95, plus 

50 cents pp; 2 Aerosol Flacons, 

$12.95, plus 50 cents pp. Satisfaction 
or money back. Aries Industries, Inc., 

P.O. Box 135, Brooklyn, N.Y. 

11226. Draw 8 

Singles, Couples 

Interested in Meeting 

New and Exciting People 

no more clubs, calls, 

or correspondence. For 

information send to 

SWINGERS SYMBOL, BOX 181 
Yonkers, N.Y. 10702 

FEMALE MODELS 

Girls with good figures needed for 

stage shows at dynamic new club. 

Earn: up to $100.00 per day. Paid 

daily. Mr. Brandon, 242-2260. 

Girls, Figure models needed. Up to 

$100.00 per day — paid daily — call 

Mr. Brandon 242-2260. 

100 GIRLS needed immediately for 

photographic figure modeling. No 

experience necessary. Minimum 

$50-75 per shooting. Same girls used 

many times. Call Bob Wolfe Studio, 

255-2711. 

FEMALE FIGURE MODELS $25 an 

hour. No experience necessary. | 

need many female models _ for 

legitimate photographic work for 

publication. This is my _ private 

studio, not an agency or amateur 

studio. | use up to ten models a 

week. None earn less than $50 fora 

shooting; all day earns $75. Some 

models are used many times. Strictly 

business. Call me at my studio and 

ask questions. Bob Wolfe, 255-2711. 

MODELS 

lf you are a handsome, muscular 

male exhibitionist/narcissist, young 

voyeur will pay for your posing in 

sexy-exotic undergarments. Send 

photo, phone number only if you 

qualify to: Attention: J.G., c/o Suite 

1F, 425 W. 23 St., N.Y.C. 

MICHAEL, 
FANTASTICALLY WELL-HUNG, 

YOUNG BLONDE, VERSATILE, 

MALE MODEL, 22 yrs. old. 671”, 

160 Ibs. Call MICHAEL 758-7357, 

anytime, have own studio. $20.00 

ber session. 

738-7357, 

Help Wanted — Females Only — 

Nude models for 42 St. peep show — 

- 7 pm — (You work 11 

minutes per hour) 6 day week. $150 

net weekly. 109 W, 42 St. 2nd Fioor, 

apply in person. 947-4566 between 

11am and 7pm. 

Well built young man available to do 

your thing. Bob, MU3-8646. 

FLEA MARKET 

HAPPINESS {Ff LOVE in its many 
forms of expression. Climax 

Consultants are offering dynamic 

new INSTRUMENTS of DELIGHT 

on the adult mail order market at the 

lowest prevailing prices, bringing you 

the latest INVENTIONS, 

Soe M NUS ANDES and 

ENTERTAINMENT available. Adults 

send $2 for Catalog to: CLIMAX 

CONSULTANTS, PO Box 497, Corte 

Madera, Ca. 94925. 

Travel 
JETS TO EUROPE 

Save Bread 
Heaviest flights in the air 

LONDON TOURS 
PE6-6666 

SELL. sBUSSY = —— GIRES...\tbe 

recession is here and a depression on 

the way. Supplement your meagre 

income by balling several times a 

week for bread — tax free. Rising 

prices and rent make it impossibte to 

maintain a decent standard of living 

on your salary alone. So use that cash 

register you've got between your legs. 

It’s hip. The Sensualists. 

OLD HOTEL TURNS HIP. 40 rooms 

available, Woodstock country at 

Prices you can afford. Natural 

untouched setting, clean air, sky & 

water. Communal live-in at New 

Empire on 10 mile Kauneonga Lake, 

spacious grounds, large rooms, 

informal lobby, Private beach. 

Season, $200.00; week, $30.00; 
night, $5.00. (914) 583-9818. Near 

Mountaindale concerts, Evo 
approved. NY thruway to exit 16, 

‘Harriman, onto quickqay rt. 17, exit 
104, White Lake. 

SUPERGRASS 

BEST TURN ON 

100% legal. Cook or smoke. Don’t let 

the man stop you from enjoying 

yourself. Send your bread to: G.C.S., 

Box 2813, San Rafael, Ca. 94902. 

Uncond. Guar., Free Zig Zags. 

s&M 

dominant female(s) wanted: singles 

or group, to teach a sincere young 

docile male obedience, restraint, 

domestic servitude, etc. Sincere 

female(s) only, write: PO Box 375, 

Brookiyn, N.Y. 11211. Please include 

phone number. 

S&M CATALOGUE OFFER— Never 

before offered catalogue of bizarre 

Pain & pleasure equipment. Whips, 

Paddles, Cat O’ Nine Tails, Chains, 

Handcuffs, Ropes, Thumbscrews, 

Masks, Dog Chains & Collars, Steaks, 

Sacrificial Candles, Simulated Blood, 

Leather Pants, Vests, Boots & Jocks. 

Garments & equipment of every 
possible price & description. Send 
five dollars ($5.00) cash, check, or 
M,O, to: J. Butler, Box 426, Van 

Brunt Station, Brooklyn, N.Y. 

11215. 

GLOWS IN DARK! 

Brilliantly! Peace Love Ecology 

symbols. Self-sticking $1 each, 3 for 

$2. State preference to Lume Inc., 

Box 179, N.Y. 10452 

RUBS 

SENSATIONAL, DEEP, SOOTHING 
MASSAGE by a = young English 

masseur. Air-conditioned studio or 

residential. Cal! Charles at 861-2017 

or answering service, 541-7600. 

UP ) TIGHT? COOL: IT ._MAN, 

CLIMAX YOUR DAY WITH A 
MIND-BLOWING MASSAGE BY 
PIERO, BY APPOINTMENT 10 AM 

to 10 PM. CALL 734-5094, STUDIO 
OR RESIDENTIAL. 

Paul for rubdown or nude modelling. 
Men only, 988-0845. 

HANDSOME YOUNG RANDY is 
now the only one in NY 

administrating the sensational 

inside-outside bath. and body rub. 

PL8-8408. 

COMPLETE RUBDOWN. For men, 

young men, call evenings, weekends 

SCOTT, 628-9771, 628-9771. 

BUY & SELL 

High intensity 12’? B.L. Luna Lites. 

Comptete line of suede and tapestry 
boutique accessories. 100 of the best 

selling posters. Wholesale only! Rep 

Distributors, Inc., 931 Sunrise Lane, 

Ft. Lauderdale, Fla. 

RED LEGAL HASH puts you right 

into a trip. No game. One ounce, 

$3.00; 2 ounces, $5.00. Quality 

Industries, Box 456, Flushing, GPO, 

N.Y.C., N.Y. 11352 

Her collection of LOVE TOYS will 

make you giggle and wiggle with 

delight. Her profusely illustrated 

catalogue will fill you with wonder at 

the many imaginative uses of 

Ultramodern Materials. Adults send 

$2.00 for Catalogue of 20th 

CENTURY SEX EQUIPMENT to: 

Pandora’s Box, P.O. Box 5760, San 

Francisco, Calif. 94101 

SEXUAL CLIMAX is a_ totally 

beautiful experience WITH or 

WITHOUT a PARTNER. We have 

developed a complete line of 

handcrafted erotic pleasure devices, 

to satisfy your every erotic desire. If 

21, send $2.00 for a_ beautifully 

illustrated catalog to: BACCHUS & 

CO., Box 487; Mill Valley, Ca. 
94941. 

Ann Gardner ‘Nr.. Catalano: Your 

sister “Bug” is looking for you. Get 

in touch with her collect. at’ this no. 

(301) SP3-8793. Sk 

A COMMITTEE HAS “BEEN 
FORMED FOR THE -PURP@SE OF 
OBTAINING REFUNDS ~<FOR 
THEMSELVES AND ANY OTHER 
PURCHASERS OF POWDER 
RIDGE FESTIVAL TICKETS. IF 
YOU HAVE YOUR TICKET AND 
ARE INTERESTED IN TRYING TO 
GET YOUR MONEY BACK, SEND 
A SELF-ADDRESSED STAMPED 
ENVELOPE AND YOUR 
TELEPHONE NUMBER TO: 
TICKETS, BOZ DBC, 80 University 

Place, New York, N.Y. 10003. 

Education is where it’s at! Striking 
new concepts. Palm Beach 
International University. Drawer 

1830, West Palm Beach, Florida 
33402 

wanted: sincere, considerate girl 
(18+) to enjoy better things in life 

and have fun and good relationship 

with nice looking college prof. J. 

Ackerman, Box 580, Cooper Station, 

NYC 10003. 

wanted: girl to swing with discreet 35 

yr. w/m sincere attractive executive 

new to city. write with phone and 

photo if possible. PO Box 129, 

Rowayton, Connecticut. 

Cindy Connors. Pick up your mail at 

the Village Project, 88 Second 

Avenue. 

as soon as possible: NEED RIDE TO 

MONTREAL! Have luggage; will 

share costs fully. Call Lee at (302) 

654-4137 or 2770. 

SENSITIVITY GROUP 
Meet warm, honest, aware people 
who are interested in new ways of 

relating both verbally and through 

touch. Come to our group and do 

your thing. Tues., Wed., Thur., 

8:30-Midnight; Fri., 8:30-6 a.m. 50 

E. 86th St. Call between 1 pm - 9 

pm. Brenda, Larry: 988-9180. Shane, 

799-9398. Nude group: Mon. (9 pm), 
to explore body awareness through 

touch, and non-verbal games. Call 

Sherry at 988-9738. 

WANTED: GIRL RIDER TO 

CALIFORNIA. LEAVING 
SEPTEMBER 20. Write S. Martin, 
C-6-3, FORT DIX, NEW JERSEY 

Good looking man, 30’s, seeks 

interesting girl for weekend travel . 

and longer trips. Expenses paid if 

necessary. Also seek a girl to share 

my lovely apartment, rent free, when 

compatability is established. Conrad 

Green, 152 W, 42nd St., NYC 10036. 

2 virgin boys wish to have sex with 

women anytime, anywhere. Frank, 

AS4-5230. 

RUBS 

FOR THE ULTIMATE IN 

MASSAGE, Male and Female 

clientele. Cail Betty Neal, Lic. 

N.Y.S., MU8-4681 and EL5-3192, 

210 East 53rd St., between 2nd and 

3rd Ave. Air conditioned. 

JOHN THE MASSEUR — home & 

studio service. Men only. $20.00. 

889-5477. 

BOB & BOB’S RUBS — Black/White 

male rubdown duo working 

singuiarly or jointly TO RUB YOU 

THE WAY YOU LIKE. 10 am - 
midnight. Call 724-8185. 

UNISEX 

sincere and understanding young boy 

seeks interested young boys for 

lasting, meaningful friendship; 

goodtimes. will’ reply to _ all, 

discretion assured. write: Box 134, 

Baldwin, N.Y, 1150 

Wanted: small black or hip sincere 

young male friend by white 

middle-age thin hip professional man. 

Box 405, Springfield, Mass. 

Well hung, well built, handsome 

white male, 24. Desires a Male for sex 

and fun. Include picture and phone 

number. Robert MacMillan, PO Box 

3755, Grand Central Station, NYC, 
NY 10017. 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

COMMERCIAL SEX NOW — many 
persons prefer and desire commercial 

sex partners (erroneously called 

Prostitutes) to the bondage of 

marriage. Who needs marriage; Why 

should commercial sex be a concern 

of the state as long as no harm is 

done? Why can’t consenting adults 

have sex with pay if they so desire? 

Women desire it too. We are planning 

a test case-on this issue. —Society For 

Commercial Sex. 
drummer looking for other musicians 

(guitarists, bassist, - keyboards, sax, 
flute) with equipment, and hopefully 

transportation..&-a»place to practice 
(Anderson ~~’ Theatre?) playing 
blues-oriented.. with... jazz overtones 

(tull, ““-butterfield,» kingcrimson, 
steamhammer, savoy brown, TYA, 

PINKFLOY BD, -ete.), ART C., days at 

EVO (255-2130), elsetimes 

533-0363. 

man tired of tne gay scene desires 

healthy chick to learn the thrill. of 

heterosexual love. Call Ralph 

982-9486 anytime. 

New York a bad scene? Take a 
holiday in the Virgin Islands. Am 24, 

university educated, white,. good 

looking, a bit more money than | can 

use, craving for a pretty girl friend 

(hard to find here). Colin Wilson, 

Box 80, Tortola, British Virgin 

Islands. 
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FILM FESTIVAL IN 

GYPSY 
AIR CONDITIONED 

PARK: MILLER 
43rd St. (Bet. 6th & B’way) BR 9-3970 Continuous 9:45 A.M. - Mid. 
Pac A 

“D CINEMA —PENMWAY TRUMP CINEMA LACONIA SURREY 
KINGS PENN AV. NEPTUNE AV: WHITE PLAINS Mt. Eden JACKSON 

HEIGHTS HIGHWAY Ave 

and ——— 

BOYS 

in the world once they really 

start going to town. | expect to 

be made pretty miserable 

myself, even more than I am 

now, if such a thing is possible. 

Every man‘has a certain amount 

of Pig in him, and that Pig comes 

out most forcibly in his attitudes 

ALOR : FIRST TIME IN N.Y. 

MIDNITE SHOW FRI.& SAT. NITE 

ADULTS ONLY 

TOTAL SEXUAL 
FREEDOM IN 
AMERICA 

e e 

cine lido 
48th St. & B'way « 
757-4228 
THE PLUSH CINEMA AT 

THE LATIN QUARTER. 

11:00, 12:15, 1:35, 2:50, 
4:05, 5:25, 6:40, 7:55, 
9:10; 10:25 & 11:45 

EMBASSY STATE 
ATLANTIC NEWARK 

RICHMOND cine 

CINEMA I 
NEWBURG 

CALDRON 

restaurant Itsawayot life 

“toward women. Before long, you 
will be seeing the Pig in the most 
astounding people: people you 
thought were * the finest 
Revolutionaries in the world will 
be shown to be basically Pig. 
Because any Revolutionary who 
is afraid to alter his sexual role 
to benefit women is no 
Revolutionary at all, he’s just 

another Pig. 
Speaking of pigs, just as I was 
leaving the park to catch the 
tip-end of the march, past me 
into the park swept a dozen or 
so very greasy male individuals, 
reeking of machismo, slapping 
their hands, making kissing 
noises with their lips. Oh Christ, 
Latimer, you’re about to report 

your first massacre. 
Into no assemblage but one of 
women could such a contingent: 
of counter-demonstrators, so 

violently expressive of 
everything that assemblage 
despised, have  waltzed 
unmolested. Standing in a clump 
at the West end of the park, they 

commenced to slap their hands 
together rhythmically, shouting, 
Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey! until 
a dialogue was provoked. 
Hey, why do you believe in 

Abortion. Tell me dat. 
You wanna be a construction 

wokah? Hah? 
Hey shoddop you guys, I want 

dis one tell me Where does 
Wimmen’s Liberation stand on 
Veed Nam, Hah? I spend three 

years in Veed Nam, I got thutty 

stiches to show for it. Ha? 

Where? Hah? 
Pride. Integrity. 

where it’s at. 
Pride Integrity Guts? In fact, 
they looked a lot like police 

trainees. The bunch of them was 
just a little too ethnically mixed 
to ring right in my head. There 

Guts. That’s 

BEAUTIFUL LIVE FIGURE 

MODELS AVAILABLE FOR: 

PHOTOGRAPHY — SKIN 
Open 7 Days 

ia 

PAINTING — SKETCHING — 
CHEESECAKE — NUDES — 
PIN-UPS— 

FEMALE — MALE 

NEW STUDIO OPEN 

12 NOON — 7 PM 

MODEL MART STUDIO 

#1265 BROADWAY (32nd St.) 

SUITE 709 

524-5146 
ad 

ee a el 

686-9086 
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“was a stubby little blonde guy, a 
Rican with a ducktail, a spade 
kid, an Itish kid with freckles, 

Italians, Jews — and they. were 
all about the same age, about 19, 
20, 21...It was weird. The 

women’s reactions to them were 
mainly of annoyance: ‘Come on, 
you loud mother fuckers, shut 
up. Go someplace else. We want 
to hear!’ A couple women tried 
to argue, but against male 
decibels you have to admit 
women just cannot prevail. 

Lower will beat upper register 
under any weather conditions. 
One odd thing happened, odd 
and strangely endearing, no 
matter how despicable you 
consider guys like that. Two tiny 

secretary-type girls, with hair 
teased out to here and real 
nylons, not pantyhose, under 

their miniskirts, moved in on the 

guys. Yeah, they started out 
arguing strenuously, and then 
just seemed to give in to the 
superior male intellect, leaning 
over against the two best-looking 
guys for support. Glad to see 
somebody got laid after this 
demonstration. 
Me, I went down to the party at 
the Gate, Claudia having been 
lost to me somewhere in the 
march. But first I grabbed a bite 
in the automat on 42nd Street 
across from Grand Central. 
While I ate, two women sitting 
at the table behind me filled me 
in, unbeknownst to themselves, 

on the hustling situation in the 
midtown area. Grand Central, it 

seemed, is hot this month: 

they'll pick you right out of 
there and throw you in the can 

in a minute. Port Authority, on 
the other hand, is cool enough: 
if you observe propriety they 
won’t nail you, and if they do, 
you'll most likely get some kind 
of citation. 
This had been proved to the 
satisfaction of one of the women 
a couple weeks ago when, sure 
enough, she had been picked 
right out of Grand Central and 

taken down to Centre Street. 

There, she said, a Legal Aid 

lawyer had gotten her off on a 
plea of something-or-other, | 

don’t remember. This set them 

into swapping pleas they had 

copped, with the inestimable 
assistance of Legal Aid: one 

related, laughing, the time she 

had copped a Juvenile Offense, 
which didn’t even leave a mark 

@) 
on her record. The other spoke 
with bitterness about the time 
an officer had really worked her 
over and then, lest she blab in 

the courtroom, they had taped 
her- mouth before they sent her 
to the judge, who pretended not 
to notice. She repeated this 
several times: they taped my 
mouth, they did. I got six 
months. Is this America? she 

asked. 
With this remarkable 
conversation replaying itself 
time and again in my head, I 
confess I was not very receptive 
to the party at the Gate. Three 
extraordinarily lovely young 
women entertained: calling 
themselves I believe Right 
Directions was it? they played 
flute, guitar, and beerkeg-bongo. 
The flutist had tonsilitis, but 

played excellently withal. Before 

long the three pitchers of cheap 
Sangria ran out, and not being of | 
a mind to give Art D’Lugoff a 
red cent, I split. 
Imagine my surprise then, the 
next day, even after a 
forewarning from the artist 
Yossarian, to see my photograph 
on the cover of the Night Owl 
edition of the Daily News. 
Finklestein himself had taken it, 
in the little room at the Marriage 
License Bureau. It was 
unmistakably me, to the far 
right, next to the sweating 
gentleman I mentioned before. 
Next to us stood four women 
carrying signs, and each woman’s 
face was oddly distorted, caught 
in some kind of midway point 
between expressions, rendered 
slightly strange. The sweating 
gentleman was holding his 
mouth as if laughing, or 
vomiting, and I had my eyes 
closed, yawning. Mel Finklestein 
is a genius photographer. The 
cutline explained what the 
women were doing there, and 
then declared that, ‘Men at 

extreme right obviously couldn’t 
care less.’ 
Fuck yourself, Daily NEWS. 
Nobody asked me how much I 

cared about Women’s 

Liberation, not once, all day 

long. It was a pretty heavy trip, 

though, making the cover of The 
News...And even if I. go 

pussyless from this day forward, 

at least Ill have something to 

show the grandchildren Ill never 

have. 
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Mays. and Mantle. It certainly. seemed far. 
| better — than being a lawyer which, at 

= thirteen, was. my professed occupational — 

_ f goal when wate? ‘gpona to declare my aie 
SP s+ ss 

; seeing Mel Allen’s glazed eye roundup of: 
a doubleheader, but. Red Barber’s biggest 

some commercial voice who said. things, 

| the scoreboard. And the throw into 

-second is too late as the Duke slides into 

| second with a stand-up double.” 

situation of 24 major league teams 

grouped into two six-team Eastern and 

this hodgepodge 

| Montreal, San Diego and Kansas City) are 

#'the New York Yankees. This team was, 

once the perennial American League. 
champs who the Dodgers faced and lost 

to in the World Series of ’47, °49, °52 and 
53 before finally winning in 55. 

The Yankees of °70 are another story, 

(which 

11 games behind the Orioles, the New 

York Yankees have as much chance of 

American League as Tim Leary does of 

becoming President Nixon’s Secretary of 

Health, Education and Welfare. This 

means that on Stoned Sundays, rain 
pouring from New York’s invisible sky, 

delaying the TV telecast of the 

hometown Mets doubleheader against 

powerhouse Cincinnati of Red fame, the 

other New York team finds its way into 

focus on the Boob Tube. 

It must be realized that for the 

Yankees to win their division they would 

have to play better than the 100-1 Mets 

did last year to-overtake the Cubs from 

9% games back in mid August to win 

going away: by 9 lengths at the pole, to 

march through Atlanta on their way to a 

dignitary’s xeception in Baltimore, the 

cordial host. to previous New York 

visiting groups, and to fly home to an 

awaiting General) Lindsay and __his. 

coalition of cheering millions. 

But all New Yorkers know that the 

only resemblance to ‘the Mets. is a 
Namath-led Super Bowl Jet team or the 

{Mighty Mite. Knick team. Because the 
4 Yanks have been unsuccessful in resolving 

1 secondary to that of the media. And that 
"means listening to the distinctive Phil }- 

y by: watchi _4‘Scooter’ 

s and talking: about them, and: of course got 1 
‘Jost ‘out on ‘post-play camera coverage 
“because his hands were.congratulating his 

Such: mami did not prevent me Son : 
| do. To quote from the man who took 

mistake was turning over the. mike to}. 

like “The Duke hits along drive, high off 

All of which brings us to the present 

Western divisions of the American and 

National Leagues. Located somewhere in. 

includes: 

. comes with owning a box. 

' turnstiles. When your team is closer to’ 

} however. With less than 40 games left and - 

winning the Eastern Division of the! 

the race issue, past and present, the’ 
excitement of the game becomes 

Rizzuto who played a fine’ 
shortstop for the Yankees in his day but 

genitals for a superb play. 

Rizzuto has very adeptly carried his 

versatility. on the ball field to the 

announcer’s. booth where his mouth 

admirably. does the job his:hands used to 

relay throws from Joe. DiMaggio before 

Simon and Garfunkel were old enough to 

appreciate Marilyn Monroe: 

“The umpire, you'll notice, never 

bends over to clean home plate with his 

back toward the fans because he doesn’t | 

want to show any kind of disrespect to 

the fans. Not that he doesn’t respect the 

pitcher, of course.” 
For a measly couple of bucks more the | 

bleacher fans could have the respect that 

After paying his respects to the paying - 

customers, Phil returned to doing what he 

is paid to do, bring ’em through the 

fourth than it is to first, that is not an 

easy job to pull off, even for a talented 

tongue. But you never admit that the 

pennant race is over. Instead you talk 

about it as though it still exists: 

“Baltimore lost last night to California 

but the Yanks didn’t gain ground because 

they. also lost to Chicago 3-2.” : 

Bill, Veeck, owner of the St. Louis 

Browns, was hip to baseball when he 

brought in a midget as a pinchhitter just 

to show that the great American pasttime 

wasn’t discriminatory. Now if Rizzuto 

were hip, he would sell the viewers on an 

Establishment Wake . featuring the 

appearance of ghosts in pin-striped sheets 

chasing black devils from the house that 

Ruth built. and bowing down to the 

monuments. of Ruth, Gehrig and_ Miller 
Huggins as a solemn tribute to the days 

when New York was Yankee and Jackie 

Robinson, Willie Mays, Hank Aaron and 

Elston Howard were invisible men. 

But, although Rizzuto isn’t hip, he still 

has the tongue working for him and it 

would be undemocratic not to allow the 

man to speak’ for himself and to express: 

his -character more fully. A time for’ 

honest soul-searching: “Jimmy, don’t 

believe what I say. A lot of times I just: 

talk to hear myself talk.” A time for 

shrewd and analytic observation: “His (a 

fan) girl friend is giving him alittle hug 

and a bite on the left ear lobe.” 

A time for reflection: “I wonder why 

Vo : Spor fs 

they never had these small Western Hero 

cowboys.” 

as 5’6” but that was with his-cleats on 

and his wife measuring.) 

A time for diplomacy: “You should 

really 

building 

yesterday I was over there and it took 39 
seconds to get up to the top floor and 32 
seconds to get back down,” 

Yankee management, 

prone to allowing a viewer only one; 
announcer for a game. As a result, Phil’s 
tone of voice is balanced by that of a 
collegaue, whose name escapes me, who 

’s Guts Hanging 
gh SEE ERT EES 

SEE GORY PICS IN ROTOGRAVURE SECTION | 

JOE CRONIN ELLSWORTH (BABE) DAHLGREN 

One of the important Boston Red Sox recruits is: Elisworth (Babe) 

Pahl; , first baseman prought up from. the Missions, of the Snes 

Dep ticiee: {n‘an exhibition game.at Palo Alto, Cal., Joe Cronin, ‘Bos: 

ton manager, takes advantage of an opportunity to tip off Dahlgren on 

some big league fine points, — 

PEMBISH SCORES 
aforit T fst TT fet | 
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MESCALINE TAB FOUND NEAR FRESNO 
comes on like a Thorazine after a 

Sunshine. The game, after all, is really 

more important than winning or losing. 

Final score: Chicago 2, New York 0 

Conclusion: If Phil Rizzuto-were as good 

a ballplayer as he is an. announcer, he 
would never have made the New York 

Yankees in the first place because he was 

too short. 

Advertisement; Tune in to the Yankee 

games to hear Phil tell you_another story 

about Bobby Murcer, the great White 

Hope, who is the best-damned 250 hitter 

in baseball. * = 

Trivia stumper: Who.is Mike Goliat? 

(Ed. note: Rizzuto was listed 

see the 55-story John Hancock 

here in Chicago. Why just 

however, is not 

re 
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